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Wall Rose, Goodbye 


The Eldian Hunter, an AoT x ATLA Fanfiction 


Chapter 1: Wall Rose, Goodbye 
Year: 850 AD (AoT Year), 99 AG (ATLA Year) 


Chapter 1: Wall Rose, Goodbye 


Wall Rose: The Second-biggest Wall that is between the Wealthier 
Wall Sina and the more Poverty-stricken Wall Maria. As of 845, Wall 
Rose is now the border between Human and Titan territory after the 
Fall of Wall Maria that same Year by the Colossal and Armored 
Titans. 


Location: Stohess District, Wall Sina 


It had been several minutes ever since Annie revealed herself as the 
Female Titan in Stohess. 


It had been several minutes ever since he was impaled inside the 
collapsed building as he heard the loud explosions in the distance. 


It had been several minutes ever since Eren had begun attempting 
to shift into his Titan form, to no avail. 


‘None of this was supposed to happen. It was all supposed to go 
more differently, in a more positive way.' Eren thought to himself 
aloud as he coughed out some of the blood that was beginning to 
pool in his mouth, tasting the sour metallic taste of it. 


‘It was supposed to start with Armin asking Annie if she could help us 
out with sneaking me into the Underground so | could avoid getting 


taken into Military Police Custody. Afterwards, Annie would lead me, 
Armin, and Mikasa into one of the many entrances that led to the 
Underground District, where we would them confront and neutralize 
Annie without having no one die, and since we would underground, it 
would be impossible for her to transform, lest she wanted to commit 
suicide in hopes of being to only wound a few scouts. Then, Annie 
would be interrogated of her motives and her crimes against 
humanity; it was supposed to be as simple as that.' 


It wasn't supposed to end with Annie somehow catching wind of 
Armin's plan to lure her underground, and even then, they had made 
a backup plan to neutralize her if that happened, but they had never 
expected Annie to carry a ring with a small metal splinter inside it. 


‘None of it was supposed to happen, yet it did.' Eren groaned out. 


It hasn't been the best day of Eren's life today, by a long stretch. He 
grimaced a bit in pain as he attempted to adjust himself a bit out of 
the rubble. As he laid here, trapped underneath the collapsed 
building, with a piece of lumber embedded in the right part of his 
upper chest area, Eren tried to collect his various thoughts together 
to make something coherent out of them, but it wasn't that easy 
when he could feel the rough texture of the piece of wood inside his 
lung whenever he tried to breath. 


‘Annie is the Female Titan.' Eren kept remembering hearing 
Commander Erwin's voice as he told him those five words that made 
him blank out for a few seconds just a day prior to this. He still 
remembered looking at Armin in bewilderment as to why he would 
give such a far-fetched theory to the Commander. 


"Annie? As in Annie Leonhart, our comrade who trained with us all 
these years? Armin, what the hell are you talking about? Why would 
she betray us, where did you even get such a far-fetched idea?’ He 
could remember thinking all those thoughts during the meeting as 
everyone waited for him to start yelling and saying that wasn't true. 
He could remember scowling at them for a split second for expecting 
him to start throwing a tantrum. 


Eren let out a weak snort at the thought of that as he kept laying 
here, as the Scouts were struggling to stop Annie, or the Female 
Titan, as she was destroying Stohess District. 


' But, when | fought the Female Titan in the forest, she used a few 
fighting techniques that | had only seen a few times from only one 
other person besides me, in fact, that person was the one that taught 
me those techniques. Eren slightly winced a bit at those thoughts as 
he struggled to try to correlate the Girl who despite being even more 
stoic than Mikasa, still helped him out in enhancing his own fighting 
skills, with the same creature that mercilessly slaughtered dozens of 
the Scout's men and women without a second thought. People with 
families waiting for them to return to Human territory safe and sound. 
Only to hear that they were ripped apart by a new kind of Titan. 


‘Annie Leonhart is not the Female Titan, Armin! Just because she's 
stoic as hell and has blonde hair doesn't mean she's the Female 
Titan, Armin!’ he remembered wanting to slam his hands on the 
Table and yell at Armin for having thought of something so far- 
fetched and stupid, but at the same time, he couldn't. 


Not because Commander Erwin, Captain Levi, or Squad Leader 
Hanji were present there. No, it was because he already 
subconsciously knew that Armin's theory was valid at the same time 
he thought it was far-fetched as well. The Female Titan had used 
that fighting technique that only Annie could achieve with such 
finesse. 


‘Annie's the Female Titan? Why? ' Eren was only able to ask that. 


‘Why would you think that Armin’? He remembered asking him while 
using every ounce of his willpower to not lash out. Not when the lives 
of many were at stake. Armin would then explain not only the same 
reasons that he himself had suspected of as to why Annie could be, 
no, as to why Annie WAS the Female Titan, but even more reasons 
to not suspect but to guarantee that Annie was the Female Titan. 


‘And | still turned a blind eye and refused to believe them like an 
idiot. | can't even transform right now. Am | still doubting Annie to be 
the Female Titan? Is that why | can't transform?’ 


He could hear the screams of people, civilians and scouts alike, 
dying or crying in pain because of Annie. ' Even when we were 
almost a hundred percent certain that Annie was the Female Titan, | 
still gave her the benefit of doubt that she could prove us wrong, to 
prove that Armin was wrong, that she wasn't the Female Titan, 
outside of the entrance into the Underground.’ 


And she just fucking laughed her ass off. Like if it were some kind of 
joke to her. Of course it was for her. She played us all, especially 
me, who still gave her the benefit of doubt despite all the evidence in 
front of my eyes that contradicted what | was thinking of her. She 
played us all like fucking idiots all these years, our greatest enemy 
yet right under our noses all this time. 


Annie did all of this. 
Annie was the one who killed almost everyone in the Expedition. 


Annie was the one that killed all of Levi's squad without giving a 
single damn. 


Annie's the one that's currently destroying Stohess right now. 


Jaeger, snap out of it. Annie was a liar that betrayed humanity. She 
only trained you so she could have more fun with her prey.’ Eren 
snarled as he began to drag himself up, not giving a damn about the 
piece of lumber impaled through his chest. No, that doesn't matter 
right now, what matters right now is to make Annie pay for everything 
she's done. He clenched my teeth in anger and pain, both physical 
and emotional. 


Annie Leonhart is an enemy of humanity. 


Annie Leonhart must pay for what she has done. 


As he kept thinking of Annie, he saw the familiar bolt of lightning 
coming right at him, and he gave his strongest scream possible, not 
of pain or anger, but the determination that he will not let anything 
stop him. He thought of one last thing as the Bolt hit his body. 


Annie Leonhart must die. 


The Scouts were finally able to deduce who the Female Titan was, in 
fact, it was Armin who figured it out. He noticed that Annie had 
Marco's ODM Gear instead of her own when she had it checked, the 
Female Titan also somehow recognized Eren's nickname, "Suicidal 
Bastard", something that only a few Cadets from the 104th Training 
Corps knew about, and Eren also mentioned that the Female Titan's 
fighting style was very similar to Annie's. 


It doesn't help Annie's cause that the Female Titan also looks 
somewhat similar to Annie too. After having figured out who the 
Female Titan was, the Scouts tried to apprehend her discreetly by 
luring her into a trap the Scouts had set up inside Stohess District, 
but she had still somehow discovered their bluff and transformed. 
Some Scouts went to hold off Annie, as a few others went to go see 
Eren to find out why he still hadn't transformed into his own titan. 


Jean soon arrived to find Armin trying to coax Eren, who was trapped 
under a collapsed building to transform. Apparently, Eren still couldn't 
subconsciously accept the fact that Annie was the Female Titan, and 
since he doesn't have any other reason to transform, he can't turn 
into a Titan. The two of them were forced to leave him behind to go 
fight Annie in hopes that he would snap out of it and transform. 


‘Goddamn it Eren, can you please transform already?' Jean 
internally seethed as he attacked Annie along with the others after 
she was able to free herself from Squad Leader Hanji's trap. She 
soon began to run faster and Jean grimaced as realized he was 
beginning to run out of gas, forcing him to give up and land ona 
rooftop to save gas. 


As he was wondering whether he should go back to Stohess's 
Military HQ for a gas refill or stay to help with Annie with my 
remaining gas, Jean saw something bright appear behind him from a 
distance and heard the thunder clap a few seconds later. Although 
for some this would sound very depressing since it would most likely 
rain, for him and probably all the other Scouts, it was the most 
beautiful sound they had heard today. He turned to see the familiar 
shape of Eren's Titan in the distance. Eren had finally shifted into his 
Titan form and was rushing towards Annie. 


' You finally decided to get up, you suicidal Bastard.’ Jean thought in 
both relief and worry that Annie could win and kidnap Eren.... again . 


A few minutes later.... 


Eren was finally able to transform into his own Titan after some 
difficulties and is fighting Annie in their Titan forms, but Annie was 
beginning to get the upper hand in the fight. Jean quickly rushed 
over a bit to see what was happening, and had arrived just in time to 
see Annie running away towards the Wall. He turned to see Eren 
knocked out into a building in his Titan Form. 


"Eren, you stupid Suicidal Bastard, ugh... Damn it!" Jean internally 
seethed as he was about to go to him and see if he needed any 
help, but he stopped and stayed in the building as Eren's Titan 
began shaking slowly, then quickly. Steam began to come out of his 
mouth as his skin was getting more orange. Jean stepped back a bit 
just to see Eren stand up abruptly. 


Jean went back with the other Scouts who were chasing Annie as he 
figured Eren was okay and would be getting back into the fight, and 
as he was swinging with the ODM, he heard an ear-piercing roar 
coming from behind me. Jean turned around with a small gasp 
escaping his mouth. 


Eren's whole Titan body was visibly burning, with a bit of fire 
appearing all around his body, and his eyes were glowing bright. 


Jean quickly reached the other Scouts as Eren began to chase 
Annie, but he was running in all fours. 


" Shit! Did he lose control of the Titan?!" Jean wondered as Eren 
tackled Annie into the ground and got on top of her as he let another 
deafening roar. He then grabbed Annie's Titan face and crushed it, 
causing her roar in pain before kicking him away into a building as 
she stood up and began to hobble her way to the wall. 


" Wait, why is she going towards the Wall? She doesn't have the 
strength to break down the Gate unlike the Armored or Colossal 
Titans, especially right now that she's even more weakened from her 
fight." Jean wondered internally before she stopped for a split 
second in front of the Wall before she stabbed the Wall with her right 
arm fingers and lodged her left leg into the Wall too. ‘Wait... is she 
going to climb the Wall?! 


"Does she intend to climb the Wall?! Hanji cried out as Annie was 
doing exactly what the Scouts were thinking. 


However, Eren had already gotten up and ran and grabbed Annie's 
right leg, dragging down Annie a bit from the Wall. She was able to 
finally kick him away, but at the cost of losing her right leg. Mikasa 
then rushed towards Annie with her ODM Gear. She cut Annie's 
fingers off, causing her to fall as Mikasa watched her. Jean then 
turned to look at Eren, who by now looked even worse. His skin was 
actually breaking apart from the intense heat and fire emanating 
from his body as Eren leapt into Annie's body as soon as it crashed 
into the Ground. 


At this point, it was obvious that Eren had lost control of his Titan, 
and he wasn't even giving Annie a chance to fight back as he began 
to rip her Titan limbs off her. None of the Scouts couldn't help Eren, 
since he most likely wouldn't recognize any of them in the state he 
was in and could attack them, so they just stayed put in case Annie 
began to get the upper hand again. 


Eren, who by now, had also grown fangs and claws, and his eyes 
were glowing with his skin cracking from the heating emanating from 
him, then proceeded to pin her down and began punching her to the 
point her Titan head and arm were gone. 


The Scouts thought Eren would stop there and we would go arrest 
Annie, but Eren hadn't stopped. ' Wait, | think he's gonna eat her!’ 
Jean quickly realized as soon as Eren began biting down and 
clawing out her Titan's nape and the Scouts started yelling at Eren to 
stop, but it seemed that he was ignoring them or he had lost it fully. 


No one wanted to go near him out of fear of agitating Eren even 
more. However, Eren suddenly stopped for no reason as he stared 
at Annie's human form. The Scouts were all confused as to why he 
suddenly stopped for no apparent reason. Suddenly, a bright light 
appeared abruptly, along with a high pitched sound, blinding the 
Scouts for a few seconds, causing them to close their eyes in 
surprise and irritation from the light. 


When the brightness finally lowered a bit, they all opened their eyes 
to see some strange crystalline-like substance emanating from Annie 
and was covering her and was about to do the same to Eren, who 
was struggling to free himself from the Substance as it kept covering 
more and more of him. But then, the Scouts sudenly saw a small and 
quick shadow zip through right above them. They looked up to see 
Captain Levi swinging towards the two Titan-Shifters, however just 
as he was about to land on Eren's nape to free Eren, the brightness 
of the substance suddenly intensified as it grew into a dark color and 
stopped making noise. 


The brightness then reappeared and a loud noise happened again, 
then a massive explosion was heard happening. As the smoke 
cleared and the brightness disappeared, the first thing the Scouts 
saw was that the Captain was no longer anywhere near the two, and 
instead, had crashed into one of the remaining stalls in the plazaa 
few meters away, with a huge cut in his chest and was most likely 
unconscious. 


As they all went down to help him, they saw something that made 
most of their hearts drop. Both of the Titans had lost all their skin and 
muscle, and only the Titan's skeletons remained, but Annie and Eren 
weren't there. 


"Where are they?!' Jean wondered desperatley as he noticed that 
Mikasa had seen this too, and her eyes widened. 


"Eren..." She murmured quietly as she stared at the Titan skeletons 
where Eren and Annie had fought. 


She then suddenly aimed her ODM Gear into a building and swung 
up there. Everyone else besides Mikasa or Jean was too busy 
tending to the Unconscious Captain or examining the Skeletons 
trying to figure out where Annie and Eren went; Jean was the only 
one that followed her as he saw her running from rooftop to rooftop, 
searching desperately for what he assumed was Eren. After a few 
minutes, the other Scouts also joined her as they kept looking 
around for any sign of Eren or Annie. Mikasa eventually jumped 
down from a rooftop to the floor with her ODM Gear and sat down 
before curling up and started to shake. 


"Ereh..." She started to tear up. 
"Eeerrreeennn!" She cried out. 


" Eren... you Stupid suicidal bastard, what did you do, please tell me 
you're still alive or something, please" Jean worriedly thought as he 
walked up to Mikasa. She was laying on the ground, trembling 
uncontrollably as she sobbed. 


He attempted to reach for her but she slapped his hand away. Jean 
eventually just decided to screw it and just sat and sat her up before 
hugging her. She tried fighting back and tried pushing him away for a 
few seconds before stopping as he held onto her and gave up and 
cried quietly while covering her face with her hands. 


‘As Stupid and annoying as Eren could be, he was still Mikasa's 
brother and he was also very special to her. She was right now 
vulnerable and it broke me a bit to see her in such a state like that. 
She always radiated seriousness, strength, and bravery. | can't stand 
watching her suffer like this. At that moment, | felt like protecting her 
from anything at all costs, at least until she could recover, that Is, if 
we find Eren. Damnit Eren, please tell me you're still alive, we all 
need you... especially Mikasa.' Jean thought as he hugged her 
quietly in the ground as she cried into his shirt. 


Location: Southern Water Tribe... 


"So it's my fault!" Katara snapped at her brother Sokka after he 
ended up getting the two of them stuck in the bay. They had been 
fishing for food in our boat, but had gotten caught in a strong current 
that broke their boat apart, leaving them stranded there with no way 
of getting out. 


"Huh, leave it to a girl to screw things up." he retorted, causing her to 
glare at him when he said that. 


"You are the most sexist, immature, nutbrained- uhh! I'm 
embarrassed to be related to you!" She yelled at him. 


"Ever since Mom died, I've been doing all the work around camp 
while you've been off playing soldier!" Katara added, but for a 
strange reason, he began to get a scared expression, but she didn't 
even care at that moment. 


"| even wash all the clothes!" Katara continued. 


"Have you ever smelled your dirty socks?! Let me tell you, not 
pleasant!" 


"Uh, Katara, settle down!" Sokka replied more nervously, causing 
Katara to get slightly confused but ignored it and continued. 


"No, that's it! I'm done helping you! From now on, you're on your 
own!" She ended her rant just as the two heard something cracking 
from behind her. She then turned around to see the reason why 
Sokka had gotten so fearful of her right then. 


A huge column of ice behind them was cracking down the middle, 
threatening to collapse, which it soon did, pushing the piece of ice 
they were on away. 


"Ok, you've gone from weird to freakish, Katara." Sokka muttered, 
but Katara was still too surprised by what | just did to continue 
arguing with Sokka. 


"You mean... | did that?" She asked herself dumbfounded by what 
just happened. 


"Yep, Congratulations." Sokka responded sarcastically to her. 


The siblings then saw something bright blue coming from inside the 
sea, and it was becoming bigger and brighter. Both of them stepped 
back out of fear just as the surface of the water was broken by the 
thing. It kept coming out to the point it bursted out of the water 
depths completely and began to float in the water. 


It was a huge somewhat round piece of ice that was glowing brightly. 
As their visions were getting used to the new brightness, Katara 
managed to make out what appeared to be a small figure ina 
meditating position. She then noticed that he had arrows in his head 
and arms. 


" Wait, could he really be an Airbend-, no.... it's impossible." She 
internally wondered as the figure suddenly opened its eyes, which 
were glowing . 

' Either way, that person could be in trouble!' 


"He's alive! We've got to help!" She told Sokka as she ran towards 
the sphere. Katara heard Sokka yelling and complaining about 


something, but she ignored him. 


When they finally had reached the sphere, Katara began to hit it with 
her ice pick to try to break the ice. At her fourth attempt, the ice 
suddenly fissured out from the hole they made as steam and a huge 
light came out from above it. The siblings quickly backed away as 
the ice at the top of the sphere began melting, causing the sphere to 
collapse onto itself slowly. After a minute of intense mists and winds, 
the mist disappeared only for them to see what appeared to be a kid 
of their age walking out of the sphere, with his eyes and arrows still 
glowing. 


Sokka pulled out his spear and pointed it at the kid, telling him to 
stop, while Katara was too interested in what the kid was going to do 
to tell Sokka to shut up. As the kid stood, he tried to take a few steps 
but he stumbled a bit before the glowing light in his eyes and arrows 
disappeared and he collapsed. Katara was able to catch him just 
before he fell into the solid ice ground and gently laid him in the 
ground. After telling Sokka to stop poking him with the butt of his 
spear, she finally gave the kid a kid a close examination of what he 
looked like. 


He didn't have any hair, but rather, a huge arrow in his forehead that 
went down to the nape and beyond, he was wearing bright orange 
and yellow clothes that weren't really suitable for such weather like 
the Southern Water Tribe's. He also looked to be around her age, if 
not, a bit younger. 


"Uggh." the kid began to groan as he slowly began to open his grey 
eyes. He gasped a bit when he saw me before he began to croak out 
a few words. 

‘| need to ask you something." He murmured to Katara. 

"What?" She asked him. 


"Please. Come closer." She then got closer to see what he needed 
to Say. 


He groaned a bit before suddenly opening his eyes widely. 


"Will you go Penguin Sledding with me?" he asked her 
enthusiastically, with all the tiredness in his voice gone instantly. 


"Um, sure, | guess." Katara responded, unsure at what was 
happening. 


As Sokka kept interrogating the kid if he was a Fire Navy Spy, Katara 
couldn't help but wonder if he truly was an Air Nomad, since he 
practically looked like one. As she kept pondering, they suddenly 
were interrupted a loud groan coming inside the Ice Sphere. The kid 
quickly gasped and jumped inside the sphere, while the siblings ran 
across it to come face to face with something they never expected to 
see. Inside the Sphere, there was a massive animal with also a huge 
Arrow on its head extending downwards. 


"What is that thing?" Sokka asked him. 
"This is Appa, my flying Bison." 


Sokka gave out a snort. "Right, and this is Katara, my flying sister." 
He said while pointing at his sister, causing her to shoot him a quick 
glare. ' 


A Flying Bison?! | thought they were also extinct too!' Katara stood in 
shock as her mind raced trying to figure out a reason as to why 
there's a kid and his Flying Bison here in the South Pole's vast 
emptiness. Sokka then pointed his Spear at the kid and began 
interrogating the kid if he was a Fire nation Spy after getting hit with 
a bunch of Flying Bison snot, which Katara had no idea how Sokka 
came up with such a dumb idea. 


"Oh, yeah. I'm sure he's a Spy for the Fire Navy." Katara told Sokka 
sarcastically as she pushed him away a bit from the kid. 


"You can tell by that evil look in his eyes." She continued. The kid 
shot her a lopey grin in response. 


"The paranoid one is my brother, Sokka. You never told us your 
name." Katara told the Kid. 


"I'm A-uhh, uhh, aaccchhooo!" He sneezed so hard that he blew off 
their hats off he jumped 10 feet into the Air. Eventually the kid landed 
back down a few seconds later and stood right in front of them again. 


"I'm Aang." he told them casually, as if his super jump didn't matter or 
happen at all. 


"You just sneezed, and flew 10 feet up." Sokka murmured in 
disbelief. 


Aaang looked at him confused. 


"Really? It felt higher than that." He calmly told us. Katara then came 
to a realization of who Aang was. 


"You're an Airbender!" She told him enthusiastically. 
He shrugged a bit. 


"Sure am." He responded. However, Sokka wasn't sharing any of her 
enthusiasm. 


"Giant Light beams, Flying Bison, Airbenders, | think I've got the 
midnight sun madness." Sokka muttered as he turned and began to 
walk away. 


"I'm going home to where stuff makes sense." He added. 


Suddenly, just as he said that, a new loud grumble could be heard 
coming from up in the Sky. 


"Um, Aang, is there someone else you wanted to tell us about?" 
Sokka asked him. Aang shook his head confused too. "| have no 
idea just what that is." Aang added. The grumbling was getting more 
and more louder as the ground began to shake just like when the Ice 
Sphere came out of the water, only at a much stronger intensity. 


"WooaaaAAHHH""" Sokka cried out as he slipped into the freezing 
water. 


"Sokka!" Katara screamed as she tried to run over to where he had 
fallen to help him out, but the shaking was so great that she ended 
up slipped and crashed into the ground. Instead of getting up again, 
she decided to just stay laying in the ground until the Rumbling 
stopped. 


As the shaking continued, a bright light began to appear a few dozen 
meters from them at Katara's right side, which eventually got so 
bright that they had to turn their heads away and close their eyes to 
avoid blinding themselves. Then, just as the shaking and the 
Rumbling stopped, a sound, similar to a roar of two things, was 
heard echoing throughout the sea. 


The trio then saw the light a few meters away from them decreasing 
in intensity, before a huge boom sounded through the air, with a lot 
of smoke coming out from where the light had just been seconds 
prior. 


As the smoke began to get cleared, they managed to hear 
something fall and make a grunting sound from where the light 
appeared. As Aang helped Katara get up and went to go help Sokka 
get out of the water, he noticed two silhouettes of two people right in 
the iceberg that the light flashes were on. 


"Uh, Aang, what was that?!" Sokka asked him with a bit of anger in 
his tone. 


"Um, | have no idea. It was just me and Appa." Aang told him as he 
kept looking at the silhouettes. 


"Hey, I'm over here Aang- oh, wait a moment, are those.... two 
persons?" Sokka asked him whn he also saw what Aang was looking 
at. 


Um, Aang, are they your friends?" Sokka asked, a bit nervous. 


"Sokka, | already said | have no idea what is happening right now." 
Aang reminded him. 


"Uh, right. Wait! They could also be Fire Navy Spies too!" Sokka 
barked at Aang as he pointed his spear at him. 


They still couldn't really see who the Silhouettes were since they 
were still very far away, but they appeared to be unconscious. Aang 
just gave out a small sigh of exasperation at Sokka, but before he 
could explain to him again that he don't know who they were, Katara 
spoke first. 


"| think they need our help." She said. 
"Alright, let's go help them." Aang agreed. 


"Wait, they could be dangerous, you guys!" Sokka cried out from 
behind them, but was just ignored. 


"Ugh, Great. More flying boys and huge flying bison, can this day get 
any worse?" They heard Sokka muttering as he began to run behind 
them. As they were finally reaching the figures, one of them began to 
get up from the ground, causing Aang and Katara to stop for a few 
seconds to see what the person would do. The person then 
attempted to get up, and was able to stay standing for a few seconds 
before it abruptly collapsed into the ground again. After seeing that 
the figure was no longer moving anymore, they cautiously 
approached them. When we finally reached them, Aang's eyes 
widened at how they looked while Katara gasped a bit. 


"Hey, they could be dangerous-" Sokka was about to start arguing 
again but Katara made him be quiet. 


"Not now, Sokka!" Katara barked at her brother. As Sokka went to 
see the two people, he too also let out a small gasp at how they 
looked. 


To put it in the most simple terms possible, they didn't look normal. It 
was a boy and a girl. Both of them had very pale skin, especially the 
girl, but what intrigued the Trio the most was the girl's hair. It wasn't 
black or brown or even brown-reddish, it was yellow. 


They also notice their strange clothing attire. They were both 
dressed very strangely. They both wore a small jacket-like leather 
cloth that reached up to their midriffs, and the girl had a jacket-like 
cloth underneath that small piece of clothing, while the boy wore a 
shirt that was buttoned at the very top. But they both also had some 
strange machinery draping down both of their thighs that seemed to 
be attached to them by the leather strips covering their legs and 
upper bodies. The two of them also appeared to be around Sokka's 
age, if not a bit older. 


‘It's almost as if.... They don't belong here in this place. Strange.’ 
Katara mused. 


Eren couldn't remember much clearly... the last thing he could 
remember was him being inside of his Titan as he was getting up 
from the spot where the Female Titan kicked him into in his Titan 
form and the last thing he remembered hearing a loud roar coming 
from in him and he turned to her and that's it. 


Annie... why? Why would you betray us? We trusted you, you were 
our friend! Eren thought. 


As he was starting to regain my senses, he felt himself cold and 
freezing like never before. He also felt so weak that h couldn't move 
any of his muscles. 


‘Wait, why am | not inside my Titan? Did Annie rip me out of it? Was | 
dying?' Eren turned his head around to see none other than Annie. 
She was also knocked out. 


" Wait, so if it wasn't her, then what happened?" He wondered as he 
used his remaining strength to try and get up, and stood next to 


Annie's crumpled form thinking about what he should do with her. 


‘| don't know if | should outright kill her now that she's weak or keep 
her alive so | can interrogate her to tell me what happened and 
where the hell we are right now. 'Eren mused as the smoke around 
them began to clear away. 


He suddenly heard some voices in the distance, and turned towards 
that direction and managed to see what appeared to be three people 
making their way towards him and Annie. At this point, he felt so 
weak and cold that he already knew he didn't have the strength to 
transform into a Titan or even limp away, so he just allowed himself 
to fall down and pretend to be knocked out just like Annie was. Even 
though Eren was faking, he could feel the deep sleep coming to him. 
He then suddenly felt someone press fingers into his neck. 


"He's alive." A female voice said. 
"Is she also alive?" A male voice asked. 
"Yes, let's take them back to the village." A female voice responded. 


"They could be hurt really bad from that fall especially," Another male 
voice added. 


"Wait, they could be Fire Nation spies!" The first male voice said. 
"No, they aren't, Sokka." The female voice replied. 
That last part Eren remembered was someone picking him up with 


some struggle and that was the last part he remembered before 
dozing off again. 


"Mom, mom?" 1 saw my mom laying in the rubble of our home. | 
rushed over to her and saw the debris trapping her. | also saw | was 
my 15-year old self. 


" [-1 can do it this time, | got the strength!" | spoke to myself. | started 
using all my strength to begin lifting the rubble, which was starting to 
groan from the pressure. 


"Mom, crawl out!" | yelled at her. 


She began to slowly crawl out of the rubble when something 
happened. Something | didn't wish would happen. That Titan. The 
Smiling Titan. It was coming right at us. | told my mom to hurry up, 
but she couldn't do it faster. The Titan wasn't even paying attention 
to me, it was only reaching to get my mom. No, I'm not letting this 
happen again. I'm not letting it take my mom away again. | won't. I'll 
fight to my last breath. "I'LL FIGHT!" | roared before lunging at the 
Titan while biting my hand to transform into my Titan.' 


Eren abruptly woke up from the nightmare with a small gasp. He sat 
up a bit and looked around at his surroundings. The first thing he 
noticed was that he was in some kind of massive saddle thing. 


‘I'm in-wait, this isn't Stohess District. There weren't any buildings or 
any greenery here. This place... it was full of cliffs made out of a 
strange substance that looked like ice.... wait, they are.... are actual 
Ice?! It's just like the icebergs in the North and South Poles from 
Armin’s book! Eren realized in horror, making him immediately stand 
up and began to frantically check all of his surroundings more closely 
and now he could see he was in a long, winding river, like from 
Armin's book also. He tried to take a step forward before suddenly 
collapsing into the ground from a sudden pain in his lower abdomen. 


"Wait, you're hurt!" A female voice called. 


Eren turned and saw a Girl. But her skin color was what shocked him 
even more. It was a light brown color he had never seen it before. 
She was also wearing a very strange-looking patterned puffy jacket. 
She also had a very strange hair design, with two strands of hair on 
each side of her forehead. As Eren stared at her trying to wonder 
why she looked so strangely, he suddenly felt something poking me 
in the back. 


"Hey, don't try nothing funny!" Yelled a male voice from behind him. 


Huh? Eren turned to look at a boy with the same skin color and 
jacket as the girl, but he had some strange, funny-looking haircut. 
And he was poking Eren with a spear, irritating him and making him 
scowl a bit. He abruptly snatched the spear away from him and got 
up and pointed it at the Boy and the Girl and Eren finally decided to 
find out where he was. 


"Who are you and where am |?" Eren asked them defensively. 


"We're friendly, we're friendly!" My name's Katara, this is my brother 
Sokka, and-" 


"Hi, I'm Aang!" Cried out a kid dressed in bright colors on the way out 
front. 


"And that's Aang, who is currently steering Appa." The girl quickly 
said. 


"Uh, what- who's Appa?" 


"The "Flying" Bison you're currently on right now?" The boy Sokka 
told Eren while pointing at the bottom of the Saddle. 


After he said that, Eren began to notice that they were too high 
above the Water for them to be in a normal boat, and there was a 
massive saddle there. He craned his head a bit over the side of the 
Saddle to see what was underneath it. The first thing he saw was a 
big mass of fur, confusing him. Then that's when it let out a groaning 
sound and saw a huge creature's head turn to the right side, where 
Eren was currently looking. He gasped and stepped back from the 
edge, but he soon felt himself losing balance and falling off the 
Saddle with the last thing that Eren remembered was him falling 
head-on into a broken piece of ice floating in the river. 


When the rest of the Passengers on Appa looked to the side of 
Appa, the boy had crashed into a floating piece of ice in the river. 
And he was bleeding from the head badly. 


"| told you he was a Fire Navy Spy, Katara!" Sokka exclaimed to her. 


"Sokka, can you be quiet?! He obviously was scared of what was 
going on too. I'm betting you would have reacted the same way he 
did if you were to wake up somewhere you didn't know surrounded 
with a bunch of random people!" She shouted back at him. 


"Actually, |.... um.....aever mind." Sokka tried to say something, but 
seemed not to after seeing her glare and instead jumped aboard with 
her to get the boy back in the Saddle. 


"Um, Katara, shouldn't we do something about his head? He's 
bleeding pretty bad." Sokka asked her. 


"| know, thanks for pointing it out, Mr. Obvious, I'm getting my 
emergency spare bandages." Katara replied to him annoyed. 


As she began to wrap the Bandages around his head to stop the 
Bleeding, she began to notice some steam coming out of his head 
but didn't put much attention to it. 


"Hey, um, is that Steam coming out of his head?" Aang asked Katara 
too. 


‘Now that | looked at it again, there was visible steam coming out of 
his head, along with a small sizzle-like noise.' Katara wondered. 


"What the- what is he?" Sokka asked as he stepped back a bit in 
Surprise. 


"| don't know Sokka, but he's hurt really bad, let's take him back to 
the Village along with that yellow-haired girl. Maybe he could explain 
himself when he wakes up." Katara replied. 


Zuko's Ship, a few minutes prior... 


As he saw the bright light extend high into the Sky, Zuko's hopes 
soared higher than ever in the last three years. 


"Finally. Uncle do you realize what this means?" He asked his Uncle 
with some enthusiasm slipping from his words. 


"| won't get to finish my game?" Iroh replied, making Zuko rolled his 
eyes internally and turned back towards the light. 


"It means my search.... It's about to come to an end." He stated, 
hearing his Uncle groan in disappointment, but he continued 
speaking anyway. 


"That light came from an incredibly powerful source. It has to be 
him!" Zuko added. 


"Or it's just the Celestial Lights. We've been down this road before, 
Prince Zuko. | don't want you to get too excited over nothing. Please 
sit. Why don't you enjoy a cup of calming Jasmine Tea?" Iroh asked 
him, frustrating Zuko at his ignorance. 


"| don't need any calming Tea! | need to capture the Avatar!" Zuko 
shouted at him angrily before turning to the Helmsman. 


"Helmsman, head a course for th-" He didn't get to finish his 
statement as the sky suddenly turned bright again. 


A light that was much brighter was descending from the sky and was 
landing near the same area the first light was shining from. When the 
light landed in the ground, the area it landed in turned dark as night 
for a few seconds before the light suddenly reappeared much 
brighter, causing everyone outside the in the Ship's deck to cover 
their eyes as they heard a loud screeching noise that sounded like a 
roar coming from there before the second light disappeared, only 
leaving the first original light. 


"What was that?" Zuko asked aloud, although he figured no one 
knew either. 


"Prince Zuko, | don't think it's a good idea to go there, who knows 
what there could be over there." Iroh told him. 


"No! This may be my only chance at finding the Avatar and regaining 
my honor." Zuko told him. 


"I'm pretty sure there will be many more chances for you-" He began 
to speak again before Zuko interrupted him. 


"I'm not willing to take chances at losing him forever, Uncle." Zuko 
stated, making lIroh simply sighed in disappointment again, but he 
ignored him. 


"Helmsman, set a course for those lights!" 


Fifteen minutes /ater... 


Eren felt his eyes open up to a light-blue ceiling. He felt somewhat 
warmer than when he first woke up, and he noticed that he was 
wearing a different jacket. He looked down at his chest, and sure 
enough, he was wearing a jacket similar to those that those two kids 
were wearing. 


‘Wait, where am I?! Eren whispered to himself. 


He quickly got up and checked began to check his surroundings. He 
saw he was in a room made of some cold emanating substance. As 
curiosity got the better of him, he got up and walked over to part of a 
wall and touched it. 


" Wait, is this Ice, but how? There's no place within the Walls where 
this much Ice can be grown without it melting... wait.... within the 
walls... Shit!" Eren quickly snapped out of his thoughts when he 
heard some footsteps coming. He rushed over to the bed and laid 


there pretending to still be knocked out as many thoughts rushed 
through his mind. 


‘Did Annie somehow manage to kidnap me and make it out of the 
Walls? Wait, but how are there people here, everyone outside the 
Walls is dead. The Titans ate them. Yet, it looks like I'm in some ice 
structure. From what | remember from Armin's book, there were 
places in the extreme reaches of these lands known as the Poles, 
where the ground was only frozen ice with one or two rivers nearby, 
but the Poles were also apparently too cold for people to survive 
there permanently. " Eren internally thought as he heard the same 
girl from when he first woke up. He could remember her saying that 
her name was Katara or something closely familiar to that. He heard 
her grabbing something before walking up to him and gently touched 
his head. Eren was confused at first as to what she was doing until 
he finally remembered what had happened prior. 


‘| lost my balance and fell into the River when | first woke up heada- 
on. | must've cut or injured myself internally, which would explain my 
drowsiness.’ Eren figured as he then heard a gasp escaping the girl's 
lips. 


"H-how did it heal that f-fast?" He heard her whisper. He ignored her 
and kept pretending to be unconscious. He could already figure that 
his Titan-healing was the one behind this. 


"Who are you?" She murmurred, making Eren rolled his eyes 
internally as he impatiently waited for her to leave so he could keep 
investigating. He then heard another set of footsteps enter the room. 


‘Great.’ Eren muttered in his mind. 

"Hey, Katara, I've heard of Waterbenders that could heal really bad 
cuts in just a minute, maybe he's one of them?" Eren heard one of 
the Male voices from when he first woke up speak. 


'He doesn't sound at all like that Pony-Tailed Guy that was poking 
me with his spear, the voice must belong to the kid riding the beast, 


what was his name, Ang, Uung... Aang! That's his name. What kind 
of name Is that? Why do they all have such strange names?’ Eren 
wondered to himself. 


"Yes Aang, but he was unconscious this whole time, and besides, no 
Waterbender could have possibly healed a wound this severe at this 
speed. Also, it would've left a small, but visible scar. | can't see any 
scar here." "Katara" said to whom Eren guessed was Aang. He then 
heard them say something else, but he was beginning to feel drowsy 
once again to pay attention to what they were saying. ‘Although my 
Titan-healing healed the cut, | must still have some bad internal 
injuries. I'm not worried, since I'm sure my healing will also fix that 
although | don't know if | have the strength to get out of here right 
now.' Eren reasoned with himself. 


The last thing he remembered before falling unconcious once again 
was wondering: 'What is a Waterbender?' 


"If you think reality is just living comfortably and following your own 
whims, can you seriously dare to call yourself a soldier?" 

-Eren Jaeger 

So, Eren and Annie landed in the Avatar World. Let the Chaos 
ensue. I'll see you later then for next time. 


-TheOneAndTheOne 


The Warrior 


Chapter 2: The Warrior 


| don't own anything of AoT or ATLA 


Chapter 2: The Warrior 


Warrior: Someone who has fighting experience who usually fights or 
gets into conflicts, one who doesn't give in and keeps fighting with 
their bravery. 


" Annie.... Annie, I'm so sorry, for everything I've done to you in the 
past, but you have to understand that it was for our own good, or so ! 
thought. 


| was wrong. It's too late to ask for your forgiveness. But... there's 
one thing... | want to ask of you. 


Annie, please, | beg of you.... Please come back. Remember, you 
can make the entire world your enemy. Even if the whole World 
hates you, remember that your father is the one person who will 
always be by your side! 


So promise me... that you'll return." 


Annie felt herself jump unconsciously before her eyes snapped 
open, and she sat right up after having that nightmare. At first, she 
couldn't remember what had happened. She then looked around at 
her surroundings, and everything was blurry, with a few streaks of a 
blue or light-blue hues dancing around her vision. After what felt like 
minutes for her, her sight was able to clear enough for her to see at 
least the closest surroundings. She noticed that she was inside of a 
rounded room that was made up of a light blue hue material. As 


curiosity got the better of her, she unconsciously slid her index finger 
across the material that made up the room and instantly retracted 
her hand back instinctively when she felt just how cold it was. 


' Wait, is that lce?' She internally wondered. 


As she tried piecing together just where she was, Annie realized that 
she was in what appeared to be an igloo of some kind. | turned to 
see through the entrance of the igloo that there was enough sunlight 
outside for me to see that there wasn't a single patch of green or 
even any natural color outside. There was only just frozen ice 
outside. 


‘Where the hell am I? Am | outside the Walls or even Paradis? It 
looks like if | were in the North or South Pole. There's no way it could 
snow so much within the Walls, and even a lesser chance of being 
able to build an Igloo without it melting.' Annie couldn't help but feel 
somewhat nervous at where she was. 


'Wait....' It hit her very familiarly like Deja Vu. 


'The Scouts.... they found out who the Female Titan was. | began to 
remember that | was forced to reveal myself as the Female Titan 
when some Scouts apprehended me and tried to drag me 
underground.' Annie began to remember 


‘Even though Jaeger was very close to me, he managed to get 
underground so | couldn't find him, but it was a useless tactic. Even 
if | were trying to capture him at that moment, | would get quickly 
overwhelmed by all the Scouts attacking me. At that point, | could 
only concentrate on evading the Scouts and getting out of the 
district.’ 


‘And return home empty-handed.' Annie thought as the realization 
dawned on here of what would've happened if she were able to 
escape Stohess. Even if she had succeeded in making it out of the 
Walls, Annie would still have to be careful to not exhaust herself out 
in the middle of the journey from the walls to the Marleyan Wharf in 


Paradis's Southern Coast to avoid getting killed by Titans, and even 
if she did make it all the way to the Outpost, Annie would most likely 
be placed under arrest the moment they saw her come back empty- 
handed. 


‘| would most likely have my Titan stripped away from me as soon as 
possible as | returned to the Marleyan Mainland and | probably 
wouldn't have even gotten a chance to see my dad again.’ Annie 
realized. 


' Dad....' AS Annie thought about how she would most likely not have 
even seen him ever again even if she did made it back to Marley, 
she could still remember the promise he made her swear to him. The 
one thing, out of dozens of other things, the one promise that she 
cherished so much, the one one thing that helped here keep moving 
forward, was the only one she had ended up breaking. 


To come back to him after the Mission. 


As Annie began to feel her eyes start to water a little at that thought, 
she quickly tried to clear away her thoughts. She was still doing this 
mission. There was still a sliver of hope of her succeeding and 
coming back home to her father, she didn't care about the people 
cheering her back in Marley on or the stupid Honorary Marleyan 
Status at all, those could all go to hell for her if it were for Annie. She 
finally decided to put those thoughts away for now. The Mission 
came first. 


She laid back down and stared at the ice ceiling as Annie tried to 
remember what else happened after she was discovered in Stohess. 


Jaeger had then transformed into his Titan and attacked me, 
catching me off guard. He had the upper hand at first and during 
most of the fight, but he soon tired himself out from too many 
useless attacks, and it allowed me to knock him into the ground and 
run towards the wall, but a few seconds into that, | began to hear a 
growling sound coming from behind me that was getting louder and 


louder, and turned to see Jaeger up again, but.... he looked 
different.’ Annie began to recount her last memories 


'His eyes were glowing white, his teeth and nails had sharpened, his 
skin was visibly cracking from the heat and he was running on all 
fours from me. | felt my heart drop at the sight of this and that was 
the last thing | remembered.’ Annie felt herself flinch a bit from just 
having remembered that terrifying sight of Eren charging at her. 


As Annie kept trying to remember what happened next, she suddenly 
began to hear some voices originating from outside. She remained 
silent as she waited for the voices to become more faint as the 
people walked away, but instead, the voices were getting louder, 
meaning that they were most likely coming at her direction. She laid 
down to pretend that she was still asleep so she wouldn't be 
questioned or maybe even interrogated by these people. 


‘I didn't know just how armed or skilled these people could be yet; for 
all | know, they could all be armed with guns or other weaponry not 
yet invented within the Walls. In fact, | don't even know if I'm still 
within the Walls anymore.’ Annie wondered inside her mind. 


‘I've never heard of a Titan-Shifter demonstrating this ability to 
rapidly regenerate within seconds, sharpen his teeth and nails, or 
have their eyes glowing with their skin cracking before, or the 
Marleyan Government still had more classified information about the 
Founding Titan that it refused to tell me and the other Warriors, but it 
wouldn't make much sense as to why they would hide any 
information from us, we can't even access the Founding Titan Power 
without the Royal blood, and | don't know what could the Founding 
titan do that is more dangerous than the Rumbling, which is also one 
of the main reasons we were sent to capture the Founder.' Annie 
thought as she kept hearing the voices outside. 


‘AS much as | tried to think of what happened after seeing an 
enraged Eren charging at me, | could just remember simple blurs 
and abrupt sounds after that.' 


Annie eventually heard the voices outside stray farther, so she got 
up silently, but soon began to feel very stuffy, and that's when she 
looked down at my chest. She was wearing some kind of blue winter 
jacket that she didn't remember seeing before. 


‘Someone had taken me here, and placed me in a blue snow jacket.' 
Annie realized. 


She finally decided to take her chances and see what was outside; if 
those people were enemies, Annie could simply transform into the 
Female Titan, she had already survived a shotgun blast through her 
chest prior. 


‘What if Jaeger were the Attack Titan instead of the Founding Titan, 
what if Jaeger's actually- wait, calm down, Leonhart.' 


Annie snorted at how ridiculous that thought of hers was. The Attack 
Titan had disappeared almost a Century ago right after the Titan War 
ended. The chances of it being over at Paradis were incredibly slim, 
and even if it were, Annie didn't understand what kind of person 
would give Jaeger such a power that strong and expect him to use it 
wisely and not screw up. After all, it was Jaeger that led multiple 
Eldian Cadets to their deaths in Trost and almost got himself killed. 
Annie sneered a bit at that thought. She could respect his 
determination though. He may be as dense as a rock, but she 
respected his determination to keep moving forward, that's 
something she can respect. She then closed her eyes and took a 
deep breath to freshen up her thoughts. 


‘1 would have been in the middle of the sea on my way back to the 
Marleyan Mainland by now and would be at home with my Father by 
next week, or even less. But no, Jaeger decided to reveal himself as 
the Founding Titan at the worst moment possible and screw up our 
plans now. After he did that, | had to wait a Month to have my 
chance at capturing the Coordinate. Jaeger had joined the Survey 
Corps and was preparing to go on an Expedition with the Scouts, but 
the trick was that the Commander had most likely given out wrong 
maps to everyone to confuse any possible assailants that wanted to 


capture Jaeger, so it was somewhat difficult, but in the end, | had 
succeeded in taking Jaeger, but Captain Levi was able to take me 
out and rescued him. | barely made it out of there with my life.' 


"Hey, are you ok?!" Annie suddenly heard a voice shout from behind 
her, and she turned to see a tanned girl with some strange hairstyle 
along with a boy who somewhat reminded her of Connie. Annie 
internally smirked at her own joke. The boy was completely bald and 
had a lighter skin tone than the girl, and he had a ridiculously big 
painted arrow in his head and hands, and he was also wearing very 
strange bright clothing not appropriate for this kind of freezing 
weather. 


"Who are you and where am |?" Annie asked them calmly, ignoring 
the boy's strange attire and the strange paint on his forehead, not 
wanting to agitate them; after all, they could be spies trying to get 
information. She was rubbing her ring, prepared to flick out the metal 
splinter inside it to transform if they were hostile. 


"Oh, it's you! You're awake!" The girl spoke once she saw Annie's 
face. 


' Thank God you noticed’ Annie internally rolled her eyes. 


"Um, well, we found you a few miles out in the open, along with 
another boy. Do you remember- Wait! You must be hungry!" As the 
girl began to talk about other things Annie wasn't even paying 
attention to, her eyes widened when she realized who this "boy" she 
was found along with was. 


‘It seems Jaeger Is also here with me. A quick look at how the girl 
and the boy looked and their personality made me figure they're 
most likely harmless, but I shouldn't risk it.' Annie mused. 


"... SO who are-" The girl was about to start before Annie interrupted 
her. 


"You didn't answer me. Where am |?" She interrupted the girl. 
Although Annie looked fine from the outside, she was terrified on the 
inside. 


' This girl's skin color... | don't think anyone's skin color is that 
distinct inside the walls, the only other person | know that had a 
distinct skin color that contracted everyone else's within the walls 
was Ackerman. In fact, this place doesn't look like it belongs in any 
part of Paradis. Am | not within the Walls anymore? Did the Mid-East 
Alliance also send their own spies into Paradis, or was it Hizuru? Or 
was it another Country? Did they somehow discover my identity- 
wait, get ahold of yourself, Leonhart.' Annie quickly calmed herself 
down and took a small breath, and waited for the Girl's answer. 


' There's barely any chance another country would send their spies 
to Paradis, just to capture the Female Titan, it's simply not worth it, 
it's too much risk for just one Titan power that isn't comparable in 
strength and power to the Founding or Colossal Titans.' She tried to 
convince herself of this. 


"We're in the Southern Water Tribe." The girl nonchalantly told Annie. 
Annie stared at her blankly. 
"... What?" 


"Uh, we're in the Southern Water Tribe?" She repeated again ina 
confused tone. 


"Stop saying nonsense and tell me where | am." Annie repeated 
again, with a bit of sharpness in her tone. 


"| just told you, we're in the Southern- have you never heard of this 
place before?" She replied back annoyed. 


"Why would | be asking if | already know this place?" Annie 
sarcastically replied. 


‘By now, it was getting more and more obvious that they weren't 
much of a threat and weren't an impediment to my mission.’ Annie 
realized. 


"You know, you should be grateful we saved you." Annie turned 
around to see the person who was speaking. It was a boy who had 
the same skin color of the girl and had an idiotic-looking haircut. She 
then noticed that there were other tents and igloos with people of the 
same skin color as the boy and the girl. 


"After all, you girls always need our help-" 


"SOKKA! Not now!" The girl barked at the boy, making him jump 
back a bit. 


"Ok then, geez. But still, who are you? You literally appear out of 
NOWHERE after a huge beam of light crashed next to us!" The boy, 
whose name was apparently Sokka, suddenly pulled out out a spear, 
causing Annie to flick her ring out, but soon realized it was just a 
false alarm as he began to poke her with it in a stupid way. She 
abruptly snatched it from him and snapped it in two with her leg and 
threw it away. 


"Hey! That's the third spear I've gone through today! It doesn't help 
that your friend over there also snapped the one prior to this one!" he 
whined. 

‘My friend? Who is he talking about ? ' 


"What friend are you talking about?" Annie questioned Sokka. 


"That boy with the pale skin and green eyes, he had the same 
clothing as you did." he responded. 


‘Could that be Jaeger?’ She wondered. 


"He was also really angry for no actual reason." He added. 


Yep, that's definitely Jaeger.’ Annie figured. She suddenly 
remembered she no longer had her ODM gear nor her MP Uniform. 
She also figured that she shouldn't attract too much attention here 
and just pretend that she's from here for now. 


"Where is my friend and my uniform?" Annie asked the Siblings. 


"Oh, your clothing got soaked and it was pretty slim for this kind of 
weather, so | placed it near your bed. As for your friend, he's over in 
that igloo." The girl said as she pointed towards another igloo. Annie 
ignored their further banter and turned to the Igloo the girl pointed 
her towards and as Annie was making her way towards there, she 
began wondering what she was going to do or how she was getting 
out of here without attracting too much attention, and where she 
even was in the first place before she suddenly began to have a 
splitting pain in her forehead and blotches of red and black begin to 
appear in her vision. 


‘| don't know where | am, but at least I've got what | hope could be 
the Coordinate, if it is Jaeger. | suddenly began to feel my eyelids as 
heavy as weights as my vision began to get blurry as the Migraine 
began to kick in. | could barely hear the girl's voice from far away.’ 
Annie realized as she began to feel herself fall on her knees. 


"SO, what-hey, are you ok? Hello?" Annie managed to hear the girl's 
last words before she felt her knees thudding against the ground as 
she lost consciousness once again. 


As Annie suddenly fell to the ground on her knees wincing in pain 
before she fully fell unconscious before the Siblings could catch her. 
Katara quickly got Sokka to carry her back to her bed while she 
checked the yellow-haired girl's heartbeat and temperature to see 
what was wrong with her. At first, Katara couldn't figure out what was 
wrong with her, or why she was so tired. 


She then figured that maybe it had something to do with how she 
and the boy had arrived by that light beam. 


‘| already know that they can't be familiar with Aang because, unlike 
him, they weren't there already, in fact, they appeared when that 
beam of light hit the ground. And was it coincidental that they landed 
there in that same area where we were out of anywhere in the vast 
South Pole Terrain, at the exact time we were there?' Katara 
wondered as she stood next to Annie's body. 


She decided to put off these questions for now until the girl or the 
boy reawaken. Katara then headed off to find where Aang was, who 
had already disappeared from where she left him right outside of the 
igloo just a minute ago. She eventually found him talking with the 
kids outside the village, and eventually, he saw a Penguin and 
ignored what he was talking with Katara about to chase after it, 
causing her to go check on him if he was alright and to make sure he 
wouldn't get hurt. 


As Katara left to go check out where Aang went to mess around with 
the Penguins this time, Sokka turned around back to the kids, who 
were still sliding off of the Flying Bison. He figured that he should just 
wait a few minutes for them to tire themselves out and settle down 
so they can listen to him better on how to be soldiers of the Water 
Tribe. In the meantime. ' 


| think I will go check on the other guests of ours.' Sokka walked to 
the entrance of the igloo that the yellow-haired girl was in, but he 
was unsure of whether or not he should enter, since she gave off the 
"Don't talk to me or I'll break your arm" vibe. 


‘But I'm still most likely stronger and better at fighting than her, she's 
just a girl after all. She's probably just bluffing around to scare us.' 
But Sokka then remembered she was also knocked out, so he 
wouldn't be able to talk to her either way. 


"Well, never mind then." Sokka decided to ditch it and go to the other 
igloo to where the green-eyed boy was, but as he stood in the 
doorway, he remembered that he also got knocked out after he fell 
and was still healing from that nasty fall, but he still couldn't figure 


out what was that steam that came out of his head when they were 
bandaging him up. He then stood in front of the boy for a few 
seconds, waiting to see if he was awake and would notice him, but 
he never moved. As Sokka kept studying his face, he noticed that 
there was something in both of his cheeks. As he got closer, he soon 
noticed there were some very faint, red-colored markings that ran 
from his lower eyelids all the way to almost his mouth. This new 
discovery only led to more questions than answers for Sokka. 


‘What are those markings? Are they some kind of war-paint? Or are 
they scars, and if they are, how could he have gotten them? It must 
have been done on purpose, since the scars are somewhat 
symmetrical to one another. This kid is just too mysterious. He and 
the girl appear out of nowhere, have some strange clothing and that 
weird metal mechanism, and now has these scar-like markings. Just 
who is this guy?' Sokka thought as he eventually stood up, and as 
he turned to leave and go to check if the kids had calmed down 
already, he saw a small of some metal for a split second in a corner 
of the room, among the boy's clothing that Katara and the others 
removed and replaced with clothes better made for this kind of 
weather. 


He went to go see what was shining there between the clothing, and 
he soon noticed it was the weird mechanism thing the mysterious 
boy had strapped around his legs. Sokka was about to leave it, but 
then he noticed something that caught his eye. The mechanism thing 
had what appeared to be a handle for something in one of the upper 
straps. 


‘|! don't think he'll even notice | touched anything, all the straps are 
all messy-looking, he won't notice, Sokka' Sokka reminded himself 
as he reached and pulled the handle out its hold. 


‘Even though I've trained in the ways of being a Warrior, | couldn't 
help but feel a bit terrified at how easily the guy snatched my spear 
with lightning speed.' Sokka remembered Eren's frightening speed. 


' Or he's just trying to bluff just like the girl, just to either be a showoff 
or to just scare me and the others. I'll show him what I'm made of in 
combat. I'll challenge him to a harmless duel after he wakes up so 
he can see and probably learn from the master, which is me!' He 
quickly thought as he supposedly figured it out as to why the guy 
was acting so tough. 


He noticed that the handle was connected to the rest of the 
mechanism by a cable. Sokka also noticed that aside from the two 
holes to put what he presumed to be the fingers, there was also a 
small slim piece of metal sticking down in front of the handle. He 
began to wonder if this was actually a broken hilt for a sword, since it 
didn't have a blade and he assumed that the metal piece was the 
guard, although he didn't completely understand why bother to add 
it, since the fingers were already protected inside the two holes of 
the sword. However as he looked at it closer, Sokka noticed that the 
Supposed guard had a joint at the point where it was connected to 
the rest of the hilt, meaning that it got pushed back on purpose. 


What kind of guard is that supposed to be? It's not going to offer 
much protection if it gets pushed back everything it gets hit.... Wait, 
what if it's not a guard, what if it's something else?' Sokka wondered 
as he held the hilt. He stared at it for a few seconds before pressing 
some of his fingers into the supposed "guard" and pressed against it. 


'Phssst!' 


He jumped back a bit in surprise after hearing that loud sudden noise 
next to him. He turned to see what happened and the first thing 
Sokka noticed was that there was another cable, or more of a wire, 
that came from the mechanism that was firmly inside the wall. 


'l don't remember seeing any Cable there.' Sokka wondered as he 
carefully walked up to the tip of the cable, which was embedded right 
into the igloo's wall. He poked the Wire before snapping his hand 
away a bit to see if anything happened. After a few seconds of 
nothing happening, Sokka touched the Wire again, but this time, he 


grabbed it more firmly and felt its texture. It wasn't made of rope or 
anything like that, it was some kind of metallic-like substance. 


As Sokka kept trying to figure out if him pressing the trigger had any 
correlation with this wire shooting, he suddenly saw from the 
doorway to the igloo a bright light going off outside in the way 
distance. 


‘What was that? Was that a Flare? Is it the Fire Nation? ' He began 
to have millions of thoughts as he rushed out of the igloo to see what 
happened. 


A few minutes later he saw Katara and Aang running back here right 
from the direction the flare had gone off. 


‘He was a Fire Nation Spy after all! Then that means that the other 
guy and the girl must also be Spies too! Aang was just lying to us 
that he didn't know them!' Sokka angrily thought as Aang was 
immediately surrounded by all the kids who were more interested in 
whatever Aang was doing. 


"| knew it! You signaled the Fire Navy with that Flare! You're leading 
them straight to us, aren't you?!" Sokka glared at him. He tried to say 
it was an accident, but Sokka wasn't having it, and Katara tried to 
defend him by saying something about them rediscovering fun. 


Aang finally then admitted it was his fault after Sokka kept 
questioning him closely on what he was, which was good enough 
proof for Sokka to condemn him as a traitor. 


"So now that you've confessed to being a Traitor, who are those 
other two guys? And don't lie!" Sokka demanded. 


"Sokka, | already told you, | don't know who they are." Aang told him. 
"LIAR! How coincidental that they appeared right where we were out 


of anywhere in the Southern Water Tribe, and right at the same time 
we were there?!’ Sokka retorted. 


The "Traitor" eventually decided to leave with Flying Bison after 
Sokka banished him from the Village. Katara attempted to go with 
Aang, but he refused to take her along with him. As Aang left on his 
Bison, Sokka turned back to the Village and ran back to it while 
many thoughts ran through his mind too. 


' So now that Aang's been revealed to be a traitor, are the other two 
traitors as well in cahoots with Aang?' Sokka wondered as he 
applied his war paint, the one which Katara makes fun of, which 
according to Sokka, is probably because she's just jealous that Girls 
won't ever be able to wear it with honor like men do. 


"As much as | want to suspect them too, | can't just risk letting 
possible innocents out there in the cold, so I'm going to have to 
question them very closely." Sokka muttered to himself as he was 
preparing for the Attack. 


As Zuko was searching for any clues as to where the Avatar could 
be using the ship telescope, he managed to see a flare going off in 
the distance. He quickly aimed the telescope down to where the 
source of the Flare came from. There was an old abandoned Fire 
Navy Ship stuck in the ice....and the Avatar was coming out of it, 
making his heart jump in surprise and joy. 


'He does look quite fast and agile for his age, but he won't be much 
of a challenge. I've been training for this for years.’ Zuko thought as 
he couldn't help but let a small smirk sit on his face as he saw him 
running back to a nearby village he was probably using as his 
hideout. 


After Sokka kicked Aang out of the village, he made Katara come 
with him to the igloos where the knocked out boy and girl were in, 
and Sokka ordered Katara to cuff their hands in ice, since they could 
be possible "traitors", according to him. After arguing with him that he 
was overreacting about it, Their Grandmother eventually joined 
Sokka's side and told Katara to do it as a simple precaution. She 


reluctantly bended some water and wrapped it around the Boy's 
wrists, then we went over to the girl and did the same thing to her. 
Sokka then rushed off to another tent to prepare for the incoming 
attack. 


A few minutes later, as Sokka had predicted, a Fire Navy Ship 
appeared in the horizon, and crashed into their village a few minutes 
later, with Sokka standing in front of it in his 'war paint’ and spear, 
and although Katara tried telling him a few times that it would take a 
lot more than that to defeat the Fire Soldiers, he ignored her as 
usual. Eventually, the Ship stopped and the tip of its hull crashed 
down, revealing a few Fire Soldiers, all of them masked except for 
the one that was in the middle, who had an ugly scar running down 
the left side of his face. He easily defeated Sokka and began to 
interrogate us about the whereabouts of the Avatar, threatening to 
burn down the Village if the Villagers didn't answer truthfully. 


‘Wait, he said Avatar? But why would he be asking that if he 
disappeared a century ago, and it's just too much coincidence that 
Aang was just around here only this day, and now these Fire 
Soldiers are asking us about the Avatar' Katara wondered as her 
suspicions about Aang's true identity even higher. Fortunately for 
them, Aang appeared out of nowhere riding a penguin just in time to 
fight off the Fire Soldiers. 


"Looking for me?" Aang asked the guy with the scar. 

"You're the Airbender? You're the Avatar?" The Firebender asked. 
Wait, what?! Avatar? Katara widened my eyes in surprise. 
"Aang?" She quietly murmured.. 

"No way." Sokka murmured too. 

The Firebender and Aang began circling each other as the 


Firebender attacked him, but after a minute of fighting, Aang 
surrendered himself if the Firebender left Katara and the others 


alone. The Firebender agreed and the other soldiers grabbed Aang 
and began taking him away to their ship. 


"No Aang, don't do this!" Katara cried out. 


"It's okay Katara, take care of Appa for me until | get back!" Aang told 
her as he was taken away into the Fire Ship. The Ship promptly shut 
its gate and left, leaving a huge mess behind. 


Everyone remained quiet for a few seconds; no one knew what to 
do. 


' | feel like | have to help rescue Aang but how am | supposed to - ' 
Katara was suddenly interrupted from her thoughts as she heard 
grunts and yells coming from inside an Igloo. She raised an eyebrow 
in suspicion as she slowly came closer until she could see what was 
going on from the entrance. 


Suddenly, the Green-Eyed Boy flew out through the entrance, barely 
missing her, and crashed into the ground, making everyone outside 
turn to look at us as Katara jumped back in surprise. 


"Auugh! Shit!" He cried out as he slowly getting back up. Katara 
managed to notice that his nose was horribly twisted, most likely 
broken, and was bleeding badly. 


Suddenly, she felt someone next to her, and she turned to see the 
yellow-haired girl walk out of the igloo, somehow having gotten rid of 
the cuffs Katara made, and she had removed the snow jacket they 
gave her and was just wearing her skinny jacket with also her 
mechanism thing she and the boy were wearing before. 


She walked past me and stood a meter away from the boy. 
"| expected better than that, Jaeger. Don't tell me you weren't paying 


attention when | taught you." The girl spoke to him in a colder tone 
than the one she spoke to Katara and Sokka with before. 


So the boy's name is Yaygerr, if that's how it's spelled? What kind of 
name Is that? And what is she talking about teaching him? Katara 
wondered. 


"SHUT UP! You killed everyone, you Bitch! Men and women with 
families!" He roared as he got back up and put up his fists, despite 
the broken nose he got most likely from this girl, who apparently 
doesn't seem to get along with the boy. 


"Killed?" Katara quietly murmured before she had a chance to stop 
herself from saying that. 


The girl then turned around to look at Katara with her blue eyes, but 
unlike our Water-Tribe baby blue eyes, hers were ice-colored. She 
glared at me for a few seconds before she said something that made 
Katara's blood run cold. 


"Jaeger, if you don't surrender yourself, I'll transform and I'll kill 
everyone and everything here." She stated in a cold tone. Jaeger's 
eyes widened before he turned around and saw everyone else 
staring at us. He saw the kids hiding behind the adults and kids in 
fear of what the yellow-haired girl said. He stared at them for a few 
seconds in surprise before he whipped his head back at the girl, but 
his green eyes were now burning in uncontainable rage as he began 
speaking to her. 


"Annie, you're willing to kill everyone here?" He said, with his voice 
threatening to explode in rage. 


"Did you not hear me?" She responded. As they stared down at each 
other, Katara was trying to piece together what was happening. 


‘So the girl's name Is Annie, while the boy's name is Yaygerr? Those 
are some of the strangest names I've heard of. But what does Annie 
mean when she says she'll transform? Is she a Bender? Why does 
she want Jaeger to surrender himself? Is she really serious about 
her promise to kill everyone here?' Katara began to panic as to what 


was going to happen, but she was able to calm down and take a 
deep breath after a few seconds. 


‘Wait, Katara. Calm down. Maybe if | use my waterbending to freeze 
her head? Wait, but | could kill her! But.... she's already threatening 
to kill all of us. | could just freeze her hands completely instead to 
neutralize her without serious damage. But | don't know what she's 
capable of doing, but if she was able to throw Yaygerr that far out, 
she's very dangerous then. Alright then, so what is- wait, SOKKA?!' 
She quickly snapped out of her thinking as she saw Sokka sneaking 
up from behind Annie quietly as he held a War Club. He looked at 
Katara and put a finger up to his mouth to tell her to shush. She 
didn't say anything as she knew that was probably the best choice 
they had, as much as Katara hated to admit it. She was still unsure if 
her ice could freeze quickly enough to trap the girl so Katara just 
stand back with her Waterskin open just in case. 


Suddenly, Annie abruptly turned her head in Sokka's direction, 
making Sokka stop for a split second before he began running 
towards her. At that moment, Yaygerr got up and rushed at Annie 
too, but she suddenly lifting her leg at lightning fast-speeds towards 
Yaygerr, but he abruptly moved down to dodge the leg before 
grabbing her and locking his arms around her head, kicked her one 
leg still on the ground with his own leg, and threw her into the 
ground. 


"Whoa. He knows how to fight pretty well too' Katara thought in 
surprise as Yaygerr tackled the yellow-haired to the ground. Katara 
walked a bit closer to see what was going on and saw Annie trying to 
put her hand in her mouth while Yaygerr was trying to pry her hand 
away from her mouth, confusing Katara. 


' Wait, is she trying to....bite herself?' Katara began to wonder as 
they kept struggling. 


‘| don't know who | should help out in here, since | don't really know 
the intentions of either Yaygerr or Annie, but I'm more willing to help 
out Yaygerr, especially after the threat Annie gave him, but-' Katara's 


thoughts were soon interrupted when Sokka suddenly rushed right 
past her and lifted up and threw his boomerang at Annie's head, 
hitting her right in her head, making her let out a groan as she 
abruptly stopped struggling against Yaygerr. Sokka caught his 
boomerang back and then turned to Jaeger and began aiming to hit 
his head too, but Jaeger suddenly lunged at lightning quick speeds, 
snatched Sokka's boomerang from his hand, and gave him a 
roundhouse kick right to the chest, knocking Sokka to the ground a 
few feet away. 


"Alright, can someone tell me where the Hell am I?!" The green-eyed 
boy yelled at Katara and Sokka. Katara couldn't help but notice that 
steam was coming out of his broken nose gain, and most of the 
blood was no longer mysteriously visible. She then saw Sokka from 
the edge of my sight getting up as he was pulling out ANOTHER 
Spear and prepared to attack Jaeger. 


"Sokka, wait! Everyone wait!" She yelled at Jaeger and Sokka. They 
both stopped, although Jaeger kept glaring at both her and Sokka 
tentatively with his bright spade green eyes, as if checking for any 
sudden movement from the, making them shiver from his glare. 


"Alright, first, who are you, and where are you from?" Katara asked 
Jaeger gently. She saw him keep glaring at Sokka until he closed his 
eyes and began taking deep breaths for a few seconds, as if he were 
trying to calm down. 


"| used to live in Wall Maria before it fell, and now I'm a Scout of the 
Survey Corps. Now, can you tell just where the hell am | and who are 
you?" He asked her. 


' Wall Maria? Survey Corps? What Is this guy talking about? I've 
never heard of these places before’ Katara thought as he stared at 
her waiting for her response. 


"Um, I've never heard of a Wall Maria or a Survey Corps." She told 
him in the most soothing tone possible to not anger him. Now it was 
his turn to put a confused face. 


"How have you not heard of Wall Maria? Have you even heard about 
the fall of the Wall? Ugh, | said stop fucking messing with me!" He 
yelled at her a bit shocked. 


"No, I'm not lying. We're in the Southern Water Tribe right now." She 
responded while shaking her head in denial. 


"What? The hell's the Southern Water Tribe? In fact, what is this 
place, I've never seen a place like this before and I've never seen a 
person with your....color of skin." He asked Katara, pointing at her 
and the other villagers behind me. Now Katara, Sokka, and Yaygerr 
had confused looks. 


' How has he never heard of the Southern Water Tribe? What does 
he mean that he's never seen a person of my skin-color?' Katara 
wondered as the Boy looked at her and Sokka confused. She finally 
decided to just forget everything and try to start over from scratch so 
it would be less confusing for all of them. It was plainly obvious he 
and Annie not only knew each other, but seem to be enemies. 


"Alright, let's try to start over from the beginning, ok?" She asked 
Yaygerr. 


"... Um, ok?" He responded while still looking at her warily as he 
kept holding Sokka's Boomerang. She gave him a small smile in 
response. 


"Ok, good, so your name is Yaygerr, right?" Katara asked him. He 
immediately tensed up in response. 


"How did you know that?!" He demanded. 


"Uh, that other Girl just called you that when she threw you out of the 
Igloo." Sokka responded with a deadpan voice from the ground. 


"Oh, right. Wait, what's an igloo- Wait, never mind. Anyway, that's 
just my last name and that's not how it's even pronounced." Jaeger 
responded. 


"Oh, so my name is Katara, and that is Sokka over here." She told 
Yaygerr, pointing at Sokka. 


"Katara! Don't tell him our names! He could also be a Traitor or a 
Spy too!" Sokka shouted at her, making her glare at him. 


"Sokka, not now!" She barked at him, making him shut up. She then 
turned back to Yaygerr. 


‘Alright, now that | told you our names, can you tell us what's your 
first name?" She asked him. He looked at her right in the eye. 


"My last name isn't pronounced Yaygerr, it's Jaeger. And my first 
name is Eren. Eren Jaeger from Shiganshina." 


"The World is Cruel and Merciless, but it is also very Beautiful.” 


-Mikasa Ackerman 


So I came up with this idea for an AoT x ATLA Crossover 
because why not? And | also | intend to finish this thing up, so 
no worries. 


-TheOneAndTheOne 


The Realization 


The Eldian Hunter 


Chapter 3: The Realization 


Chapter 3 


Realization: The Act of becoming fully understanding or aware of any 
kind of situation. 


A few minutes prior.... 
The first thing Annie felt was a sharp pain around her left eye area. 


‘A migraine most likely. | haven't had one since | fought with Jaeger 
and the Scouts back in the Titan Forest.' Annie thought to herself as 
she began to feel her other senses coming back to her and also felt 
my vision coming back too. 


She soon felt something very cold in her wrists area. She quickly 
tried to get up before she suddenly got stopped midway by 
something holding my wrists. Something that was freezing. Annie 
turned to look at her left hand to see what was going on only to see 
that her wrist was being held by some ice that had somehow been 
frozen all around her wrists only, and not only that, but it was 
completely smoothed out. She looked at her other hand, and it also 
had the same ice-thing trapping it too. 


‘| didn't know much about ice-sculpting, but | did know that making 
an ice-formation as smooth and precisely around my wrist like that 
didn't take just a few minutes, unless if | were to have been 
unconscious for hours, but from where | was positioned, | could see 
right through the igloo entrance, and the Sun was still shining down 


around the same area that it was when | first woke up here in this 
freezing shithole.' Annie grumbled in her mind. 


'So they decided to try to imprison me, seems they were enemies 
after all. ' Annie figured as she took a deep breath and began 
pushing against the ice trapping her left hand. The ice broke within a 
second, more quickly and weaker than she had expected it to be 
much to her surprise. She then easily broke the ice off her right hand 
too. 


" Seems that they don't have actual handcuffs, since they had to 
resort to using Ice to trap their enemies. | understand that we're in 
freezing temperatures, but the ice will eventually melt with my body 
temperature, and either way, ice is weaker than anything else they 
could've used instead. Unless they have a somewhat limited 
knowledge or lack of access to common things, like handcuffs.’ 
Annie figured. 


‘After Marley won the Great Titan War against the Old Eldian Empire, 
the first thing the Marleyans did after after securing all the remaining 
Eldians in Liberio and stabilizing the already controlled regions was 
to began cartographing all the lands of the former Eldian Empire, not 
just to have a better knowledge of the land, but to be able to claim 
the vast amount of land the Eldian Empire left behind before any 
other nation could. ' 


‘After this was done, Marley decided to begin exploring new 
undiscovered lands down in the South to lay claim to, and the 
explorers that were sent returned with knowledge of reaching the icy 
and Colder regions of the World where ice was abundant, this area 
is known as the South Pole, where it is believed to cause strange 
magnetic anomalies at its very centre. The Eldians themselves were 
the ones who discovered the existence of the South Pole and even 
were able to reach the edges of the Icy regions, but never even 
bothered to try and reach it completely, since they preferred to divert 
their resources into their War Machine and keeping its subjects 
under their subjugation. ' 


However, the Marleyan Government gave the Explorers additional 
funding when they returned and ordered them to go back and 
establish a permanent base for months down there in the South, as 
closest to the South Pole as possible, with the official purpose of the 
expedition being for scientific purposes and the effects of the Pole's 
magnetic anomalies, but it didn't take a genius to figure out that it 
was just Marley laying its claims to the newly discovered lands it 
found and to try to see if the magnetic anomalies could be used in 
Marley's favor against other rival Nations. 


A few weeks after the establishment of "Outpost Base Tybur", as it 
was called in honor of the famous Eldian Family that betrayed their 
own race and helped the Marleyans defeat the Eldian King Fritz and 
his followers, reports had arrived that while the Scientists were 
mapping out the surrounding regions, a few soldiers stationed in the 
base to protect the scientists from any dangers, came across a 
civilization that lived there. 


They encountered a village of people that had a skin-tone very 
similar to the Mid-East people, however, the Mid-Easterners had a 
lighter shade of color, while according to the Explorers and Soldiers, 
these Natives had a darker shade and spoke a tongue and an 
alphabet unknown to the rest of the World. They lived in Primitive 
Ways, using tents or even Igloos to live in, and their diet consisted of 
just seafood and water. They also didn't seem to know of any of the 
history of the rest of the world. However, they had a great resistance 
to the Cold, permitting them to live there permanently. 


If these reports are legitimate, is it possible that I'm somehow there 
in the South Pole? This doesn't make sense however. There's no 
possible way for me to go all the way from Stohess District in 
Paradis all the way to the South Pole, which is thousands of miles 
away. Besides, as | had said previously, who would risk entering 
Paradis, the most dangerous place in the world, to just kidnap the 
Female Titan and bring her all the way to the South Pole; it just 
makes zero sense to waste so much money and resources on 
something as petty as that.’ | speculated as | got up as quietly as 


possible and began to remove this snow jacket and began to grab 
my actual clothing. 


‘Doesn't matter, if they tried to imprison me with those ice traps, 
they're most likely enemies. I'm unsure if | should just outright kill 
them all to get rid of any eyewitnesses or just take Eren and get out 
of here. From what | remember from my conversation with the 
Natives, Jaeger was in the Igloo to the right.’ Annie remembered as 
she began to silently walk out of the igloo. She checked the 
surroundings outside of the igloo from the corner of the entrance so 
no one outside could see her, since they were most likely her 
enemies, and she noticed that all the villagers were huddled together 
far out into my left side, staring at some huge black object in front of 
them. Annie didn't pay much attention to what they were looking at 
and kept moving forward towards Eren's igloo once she figured that 
the coast was clear. 


As she was reaching the entrance of the Igloo, she suddenly heard a 
loud metallic clanging noise behind her. Her heart jumped abruptly 
and for a split second, Annie had believed that someone had noticed 
her and she whipped her head around to see who it was, with her 
ring splinter already prepared; however, everyone was still staring at 
the black object. She then noticed that the front of the object had 
collapsed into the ground. Then she realized that it was actually a 
ramp, and there were red-clothed people inside the object wearing 
skull-decorated masks and red armor. She figured that that must've 
been the thing responsible for making that loud metallic noise 


‘Who the hell are those Freaks? | don't recognize their armor from 
any of the World's current major powers, although it has somewhat 
of a style akin to that of Hizuran clothing (I don't think there's an 
actual demonym for Hizuru, so | just made one up) . However, 
the armor looks extremely old fashioned. Just where the Hell am |, 
and who are these people?’ Annie wondered aloud to myself as she 
decided to observe the interaction between the Natives and the Red- 
dressed people. 


One of the red-people wasn't wearing a mask. However, he hada 
terrible-looking ponytail with the rest of his scalp hairless and had a 
massive scar running through the left part of his face. Annie also 
noticed that unlike the other red-people, he was shorter and slimmer 
than the others, and he seemed to be younger than the others. One 
of the Natives suddenly rushed up the ramp towards him, but the 
scarred boy pushed the native off the ramp with ease, causing him to 
crash into the snow at the bottom. He walked down the ramp 
towards the Natives and seemed to be interacting with them. 


However, after a few seconds later, the Native that tried to attack him 
rushed at the Red-Boy from behind, and it would've worked had he 
not let out an extremely loud war-cry that could be heard from 
anywhere, alerting his opponent. The Red-Boy then ducked and 
tossed the Native and made him crash into the ground again. Now 
that the Native was a lot closer to where Annie was and had lost 
some of his makeup, she could see him more closely and 
recognized him as the same boy who tried to interrogate her when 
she first woke up. 


' Well, if it isn't that dumbass. Born an idiot, always an Idiot' Annie 
mused to herself as she kept observing how the native then 
attempted to hit the Red-boy with a boomerang, which he easily 
dodged. 


"Can this Native be any more stupid? Anyone could have seen that 
Boomerang coming a Mile away, how is he supposed to-' Annie's 
thoughts were soon interrupted by a loud clanging noise of the 
Boomerang coming back from behind and hitting the Red-boy's 
helmet from behind, causing him to stumble. 


' That was a good attack, then, never mind.' She thought as the Red- 
boy stood up and walked in front of the Native, who was still laying 
on the ground. 


And all of a sudden, something bright came out of the back of his 
fists, causing Annie to try to get closer to see what it was. 


' Wait, is that... Fire?! What the hell?! Did Fire just come out of his 
hands?! Who the hell are these people?! How the fuck did that boy 
create fire with nothing and without getting burnt?!’ Annie anxiously 
wondered after she had finally snapped out of shock after what felt 
like hours of trying to understand how that boy just lit his hands on 
fire and was unfazed by it. She decided that these people were 
much more dangerous than she had anticipated. For a few seconds, 
she wondered if she should attempt to take one of those red-clothed 
people to interrogate them about their strange pyrokinetic abilities, 
which in her way of thinking, believed that Marley would be quite 
interested to studying the strange abilities of the men to try to see if it 
were possible to implement these same abilities into Marley's own 
soldiers. 


' Leonhart, snap out of it. Mission comes first, then you can worry 
about how these people can control fire. Forget killing them, they're 
more dangerous than what they seemed to be; it's too risky to attack 
them, even with my Titan. I'll just take Eren and get the Hell out of 
here as soon as possible.’ Annie ordered herself to calm down as 
she then turned around and began walking into the Igloo without 
much worry, since no one was really paying attention to her and 
were more interested in those pyrokinetic men, even though she 
couldn't help but have multiple questions rush through her mind. 


'How the hell I'm going to get out of this freezing shithole and what 
direction am | even supposed to go, since | can't ask these Natives 
since they've already stated their intentions of being enemies and 
they probably won't even know about the existence of other 
countries either. Besides, | don't want to directly attack them, since | 
don't know what other tricks they have besides that pyrokinesis.' 
Annie wondered as tried to figure out what to do after. 


She finally decided to be more careful and to just continue the 
Mission: To capture the Coordinate. She wasn't going to kidnap any 
of those men. 


‘It would be too hard to hold two people trapped the entire journey 
from wherever this place is all the way back to Marley, since | have 


to take breaks in between my Titan shifts, and one or even both of 
them could escape in one of those breaks, thus failing the mission, 
and who knows how far this place is from Marley, it was almost 
hopeless, but | knew | couldn't give up.' 


‘Not when | have my target right in front of me, the thing I've been 
looking for five years. No, | can't quit. | can't give up my Father's 
promise. ' 


Annie wondered that if she were to succeed in making it back to 
Marley, should she attempt to inform the Government about what | 
saw with those Pyrokinetic people, if they even bothered to believe 
an Eldian that claimed to have seen Men throwing fire around as if it 
were nothing. 


‘It doesn't matter whether I'm an Honorary Marleyan or not, I'm still 
going to be treated like all the other Eldians in the eyes of the 
Government.' Annie realized. 


She soon walked up to Eren, who was laying on the bed, still looking 
unconscious, just like she was just minutes prior. She grabbed the 
ice trap covering his right wrist and broke it off with ease. As Annie 
was about to break off the ice from his other wrist, she suddenly felt 
something slightly move out of the corner of her eyes, and she 
turned her head to see what it was, only to be met with Eren's sharp 
jade green eyes snapped open and staring right back at her. 


Before Annie even had a chance to react, she felt herself being flung 
through the air before she felt my back muscles flare up in pain as 
she crashed into the ice wall, hard enough to hear some ice chips 
breaking from the wall and falling to the ground. As she was lifting up 
my head, Annie was able to register an incoming boot at her face, 
and managed to roll away to dodge it just as it slammed into the Wall 
right where her face was just a second prior with such strength that it 
left a decently-sized rupture in it. As she tried to climb back up, she 
saw Eren's rage induced face glaring right at her and before she 
even knew it, Annie felt a pair of hands roughly grab her neck as 
they lifted her and slammed her into the wall behind. 


"You BITCH!" Jaeger growled at Annie as he stared at her as he 

tightened his grip on her neck. As Annie struggled to breathe and 
release herself from Jaeger's grasp, she felt something begin to 

grow desperate inside her as she began to remember something 
that had began to claw at her mind as she felt my vision begin to 
darken from the lack of air. A promise.... 


‘Annie, whatever you do.... Please come back to your father, 
whatever it takes. ' 


Annie remembered thinking of how she wouldn't be able to return 
home to my father. She could only think of the fear of losing the only 
thing that motivated her to keep moving forward. Annie tried to keep 
a straight face in front of Jaeger to not give him the pleasure of 
knowing he had her truly afraid of something she cherished so much. 


As s looked at any openings Jaeger had, she found many weak 
spots open much to her surprise, especially one that could put him 
out for a long time possibly. 


‘Born an Idiot, always an Idiot' Annie mused to herself as she 
mustered all of her strength to push Jaeger as far from her as 
possible before she kicked him right in his crotch. 


He gasped as his eyes went wide, causing his grip on Annie's neck 
to loosen significantly, allowing her to shove his hands off her neck 
and slammed her fist right into his face as she heard a loud crack 
that indicated to Annie that she had indeed broken something in his 
face. 


“"Umphh! Fuck!" Eren screamed as he lost his balance and fell into 
the floor a few meters away from her as she walked up to him as she 
rubbed her neck, still feeling his hands wrapped around it tightly. 
Annie finally took a deep breath, feeling the oxygen rushing back into 
her throat after what felt like an eternity. 


' Jaeger's just like Reiner. They're both half-assed Idiots that don't 
want to look at the real world, and value brawn over brains, so | 


should fight him as if | were fighting Braun.' Annie realized as he 
suddenly lunged at him without any warning from the ground, 
however, she was ready this time and was able to block his 
roundhouse kick and held his leg with one arm. 


"What did | tell you about putting up a good defensive, Jaeger?" She 
asked him. 


"SHUT UP!" Jager roared at her. She slammed her leg into his 
crotch area in response again, causing him to gasp and bend over in 
pain with his remaining standing leg. 


"| remember telling you that it doesn't matter how much of a good 
offensive technique you have..." Annie spoke to him as she bent 
down and swept his other leg off the ground while she still held his 
other leg, making him fall down and causing him to get into an 
awkward position where he couldn't get up since Annie was holding 
one of his legs up. 


"... aS long as you have a terrible defensive..." Annie continued to 
speak as she began to slam her fist into his shin, causing him to 
scream in pain as she could feel her mask slowly beginning to break 
as she felt all of my hatred being released at that moment. 


' This is all your fault, Jaeger. You took me to somewhere far away. 
You took my mission away. You took my only hope at going back 
home away. And most of all.... You took my only chance at seeping 
my Father again' She thought as she kept slamming her fist into his 
now mangled shin which was bent in different shapes by now. Annie 
could hear Jaeger's cries of pain from a distance as she only began 
to see red. 


"... aS long as you have a weak defense..." Annie growled at him as 
she felt some of her finger bones breaking from how many times 
she's been hitting his shin, but she didn't care. "... your offensive 
technique will BE FUCKING SHIT!" Annie roared as she felt 
something wet coating her hand and felt my fist hitting only the air. 


She looked down at her hand only to see that her hand was coated 
in blood. 


Jaeger's blood. | had actually broken off part of his leg as his shin 
remained attached to the rest of his body by only a few strands of 
muscle and tendons.’ Annie realized as she felt the blood in her 
hands beginning to evaporate because of the Titan healing. Annie 
had already seen enough blood spilled these last few years for her to 
not get sick at the blooded mess in front of her. 


Annie saw his semi-leg stump beginning to release steam as it 
began to reattach the remains of the shin back into his leg. However, 
before she could react, Jaeger slipped out of her grasp as he used 
his remaining leg to jump up towards her and tried to slam into her at 
full soeed but this time she was already expecting this and ducked 
just as he flew above her, crashing into the wall. Annie grabbed him 
and threw him out the Igloo entrance, not caring if she attracted the 
attention of the Natives. 


"Augh! Shit!" Annie heard him scream outside. As she turned around 
and began to walk outside, determined to finish what she had 
started, she couldn't help but be confused about something. 


‘Why didn't he try to transform when | struck his face and legs? He 
would've been able to heal his injuries quicker and catch me off 
guard. Idiot'. Annie wondered as she eventually reached the outside 
and the first thing that she noticed was the girl that the girl she had 
spoken with when she first woke up here was right next to the 
entrance, too interested looking at Jaeger in the ground to even 
notice Annie. Annie soon noticed that Jaeger had diverted his 
healing ability to fixing up his shin. 


"| expected better than that, Jaeger. Don't tell me you weren't paying 


attention when | taught you." Annie coldly told him as he turned 
around to face her while he was still laying on the ground. 


Present Time.... 


"So your name is Eren Jaeger, right?" Katara asked the boy standing 
in front of her, with his sharp green eyes staring right at her light blue 
ones, the color contrast between the two very visible. 


"Yeah" He responded curtly. She nodded at him as she began to try 
to think of what to do next to help calm down the situation. She felt 
her heart thumping out of her chest as she knew that any minor 
issue between any of them could bear disastrous consequences. 
She already knew that she had to be careful to not cause a fight to 
break out that could turn deadly. 


"So where am |?" Eren asked Katara again with a slight, but visible 
tone of impatience as he slowly lowered Skka's boomerang, which 
he was still carrying after Sokka's failed attack attempt. 


"Oh, right. We're right now in the Southern Water Tribe." Katara 
responded. 


Eren responded to her answer with a face full of confusion. 


"What the Hell is the Southern Water Tribe?" Eren said in a more 
aggressive tone, with the apparent confusion in his face gone and 
replaced with a demanding glare. 


Katara's face soon twisted into one of confusion as she stared at the 
boy in silence wondering just how the boy standing in front of her did 
not know what the Southern Water Tribe was. 


"What?" Katara finally responded confusedly after a few seconds of 
awkward silence. 


Sokka soon finally mustered up enough bravery to break the silence. 


"Uh, have you never heard of the Southern Water Tribe?" You know, 
in the South Pole?" Sokka asked him while pointing at the ground 
sardonically. Eren's glare did not falter, but rather it intensified into 
one of anger. 


‘What the hell is that place? I've never heard of a Southern Water 
Tribe in my whole life. And how the fuck is there this much snow 
without it melting?! " Eren's mind furiously searched for any possible 
logical answer to these questions as he kept glaring at the Water 
Tribe boy. 


"Arrgh, | said stop lying, DAMN IT!" Eren suddenly yelled at Sokka 
loudly, making Sokka jump back a bit in surprise. 


"We're not lying! This is the South Pole! In fact, you're the one 
probably lying about not Knowing what the Southern Water Tribe is!" 
Sokka retorted at him, his voice equally as loud as Eren's. This 
caused the green-eyed boy to begin growling at him and begin 
taking a few steps towards the siblings, making them take a step 
back in caution. However, Eren soon stopped a few feet away from 
them. 


"Right. So tell me. How have you been able to live to live here so 
long without getting killed by the Titans?" Eren scoffed at Sokka with 
a hint of sarcasm in his tone. 


Unbeknownst to Eren or Sokka, Katara discreetly began to feel 
where her waterskin was to use if either Eren or Sokka got 
aggressive. 


"| don't know much about waterbending, but | could maybe freeze 
their feet in place in case things get out of hand between Sokka and 
Eren, if that's what his name really is.' Katara figured as she tried to 
not attract too much attention from the angry teen standing in front of 
her. 


"Hey, hey, hey!" Sokka yelled at him as he held his hand up in a stop 
motion, making Eren stop speaking. 


"What?" Eren asked Sokka in a dangerous tone. 


"Alright then. Just what are you talking about? What are Titans?" 
Sokka asked him with a raised eyebrow. Eren glared at him 


dangerously in return. 


"How in the hell have you never heard of the Titan?! Just where the 
Fuck are we?!" Eren roared at him in response. 


"Whoa! Ok, fine, if you don't believe us that we're in the South Pole, 
take a look around us!" Sokka retorted. Eren glared at him before he 
began to pay attention at his surroundings to see what Sokka 
wanted him to notice. 


' Just what is this Ponytailed-freak trying to achieve? All | see is 
miles of snow surrounding this forsaken place, I've never heard of 
any place that can hold this much of an abundance of snow, just 
what the hell is this place?! It does look like the South Pole, which 
according to Armin's book, is filled with barren land covered in miles 
of snow, but it's impossible that there could be anyone living 
anywhere outside the Walls; the Titans would have already killed all 
the remaining humans outside the walls decades ago.' Eren 
reasoned with himself as he kept trying to wonder what the dark- 
skinned teen was trying to make him see, since there was only snow 
for miles in every direction. 


‘Is this boy stupid or something? There's only snow around for as far 
as the eye can see.’ Eren pondered. 


"| only see snow. Is that what you wanted for me to see?" he 
sarcastically asked Sokka, causing the Water tribe boy to groan and 
roll his eyes in frustration. 


"YES! Where else would there be this much snow in the rest of the 
world besides the North and South Pole?!" Sokka screeched at Eren 
in disbelief. And just as quickly as Eren's contempt towards the 
siblings for their supposed lying appeared, it also disappeared just 
as quickly as Eren began to realize what Sokka was saying. 


' There.... there's no other place in the Walls where this much snow 
can grow. But how? It can't be that it's a place outside the walls, no 
one can survive out there for more than a day, yet they got a whole 


damn village in here. There has to be a logical explanation for where 
this place is. It can't be in the South Pole, that place is probably 
reeking with Titans, and there's a good chance that plade isn't even 
real either, but yet.... | haven't seen a single Titan in here.' Eren 
reasoned as the realization slowly began dawning over his face. 


‘Am !... am | not inside the Walls anymore? No, it can't be. That's 
bullshit. There has to be some other explanation for this' Eren 
concluded. He finally straightened up and steeled his facial 
expressions, determined to not let a single hint of uneasiness or 
anxiety slip from his mask of emotions. 


"Alright, fine. Let's pretend that you're telling the truth for now. Why 
are you living here instead of somewhere, you know....warmer?" He 
asked, having just mentally registered just how cold it was in this 
place. Katara and Sokka then looked at each other dumbfoundedly 
before turning back to Eren. 


"Because it's too dangerous, especially because of the Fire Navy 
patrolling the Seas, this is one of the last safest places from the Fire 
Nation; and besides, this is our home." Katara spoke first, as she felt 
herself being reminded of the horrific memories of when the 
Southern Raiders attacked the Village almost five years prior. 


"What's the Fire Navy, and what do you mean that this is one of the 
last places safe? What are you talking about?" Eren spoke after a 
few seconds of awkward silence, with some of the anger in his voice 
replaced with that of confusion instead. 


"Just how in the world have you not heard of the Fire Navy?! You 
know, the guys in the red armor and skull masks, they bend fire, and 
they've been everywhere in the world since the war started." Sokka 
told him, only earning a blank stare from Eren. 


"War? What are you talking about? What war?" Eren asked, now 
completely confused. 


"Alright, now this is going from weird to really weird! First Aang, then 
that straw-haired girl, and now you. Have you guys been sleeping for 
the past hundred years or what?" Sokka asked Eren, his voice filled 
with annoyance. 


"Why would you guys be fighting amongst yourselves when the Titan 
threat is right outside! You guys are wasting resources that could be 
valuable if the Titans attack again!" Eren retorted, with his voice 
growing louder by the second. 


"| already told you, we have no idea what these Titans are already, 
because they don't exist!" Sokka hissed at him, already frustrated. 


"Sokka, let me try to explain." Katara whispered at Sokka as she 
pulled him back before the situation got anymore tense. She then 
looked at Eren and spoke as calmly as possible. 


"Eren, a hundred years ago, there used to be peace among the four 
nations." Eren's eyes grew wide upon hearing this. 


"There's other Nations?!" He exclaimed, with his voice full of 
surprise, with all the venom in his voice from just a few seconds prior 
gone. 


"Um, yeah." Katara slowly nodded in confusion as of why he was so 
surprised about a common fact. He said nothing else, so she 
continued speaking. 


"There's the Fire Nation, the Water Tribes, the Earth Kingdom, and 
the Air Nomads." Katara told him, only to earn more confused looks 
from the green-eyed boy. 


"Why would they call their nations after the four classical elements?" 
He asked her in return, further confusing Katara and Sokka more 
than they already were. 


"Has he never heard of any of the Nations? And what does he mean 
by "four classical elements"?' Katara mulled over, trying to 


comprehend if Eren was lying or if he actually didn't know, but she 
relented with a small sigh and decided to continue instead. 


"Because each land represents the Element that most of its people 
bend" Katara explained to Eren, only to earn a confused glare in 
response from the boy. 


"What do you mean by 'Element that people bend'? What the hell is 
bending?" Eren demanded, with the frustration in his voice 
resurfacing. 


‘How does he not know what bending is?! Does he even know 
anything?! Where is this guy from?!' Katara wondered in surprise. 


"Have you ever heard of a bender before?" Katara asked him in 
exasperation, only to get an annoyed stare back. 


"What do you think?" Eren replied to her, his tone laced with 
sarcasm. Katara and Sokka glared at him in response. Suddenly, 
Katara's eyes brightened up as she got an idea. 


"Wait! If he's not lying, then he could be having amnesia! After all, he 
did fall really hard on that iceberg, remember, Sokka." Katara 
surmised. 


"And say, speaking of the fall." Sokka continued as he took a deep 
breath before continuing. 


"What the heck was that steam coming out of your cut?! It was like, a 
bunch of mist coming out of it, and your cut was like glowing all 
around the edges, and it was healing, like, really fast!" Sokka 
suddenly bombarded Eren with questions. Eren scowled at him as 
he realized something very important: They had caught him using his 
Titan power unconsciously. Shit . After a few seconds of silence, 
Eren spoke. 


"| don't know what you're talking about." Eren told Sokka plainly, 
deciding it would be best to lie about it for now. 


'| have enough experience with the Military to know what will 
happen next if | told them what | actually am. | would be viewed like 
a monster if 1 told them what | really was, which wouldn't help me 
much in the long run. It could also pose a liability for the Survey 
Corps, who despite having told everyone the name of the supposed 
'titan-human' they have in their custody, they haven't yet fully 
released my actual face or image yet, save for the Scouts and a few 
Military Police and Garrison, so not everyone could tell who | actually 
was.' Eren internally debated on what he should do next, before 
Sokka's voice interrupted his thoughts. 


"Yeah, right, you're probably lying! Who are you really?! You know, 
we rescued you from out there in the wilderness, so | think you owe 
us some answers. And don't-" 


"Sokka, enough! He probably doesn't know!" Katara stepped in and 
stopped Sokka from further interrogating Eren on the matter. 


"And he most also likely did suffer from some memory loss-" 


"| don't have any memory loss, damn it! | remember perfectly what 
was going on just before | ended up here in this freezing place!" 
Eren finally snapped at the Siblings. 


"So why didn't you just tell us that in the beginning?! We would've 
been able to figure out where you're from!" Sokka retorted 
exasperated. 


' Wait. | don't even remember what happened after Annie kicked me 
into the ground in Stohess when we were fighting in our Titans, the 
last thing | remember was me promising to kill all Titans, then | just 
remembered seeing a bright light blinding my sight. Then next thing | 
know, | wake up next to Leonhart in the snow-covered ground before 
| slipped into unconsciousness again as | saw some silhouettes of 
people coming towards us. | then remember waking up again in 
some massive saddle, but afterwards, my memory just gets all foggy 
after that, then | wake up here to find Leonhart on top of me trying to 
do who knows what to my wrists. Shit. | don't remember at all what 


happened in between those periods of time.' Eren realized as it 
dawned on him that they were right. He most likely did suffer from 
some sort of memory loss. As he kept trying to remember what else 
happened after, Sokka quickly leapt at the opportunity. 


"Aha! See? He was lying after all! He was lying after all! He is a-" 


"Oi, can you shut the hell up for once, you ponytailed freak?!" Eren 
Snapped impatiently at Sokka before he could finish his accusation, 
making Sokka stop shouting out of surprise and ire at the new 
nickname given to him about his wolf-tail. 


"Hey, don't you call me-" 


"Sokka, enough!" Katara shouted at Sokka as she stepped in 
between the two again to stop their argument. After glaring down at 
Sokka, she turned to look at Eren. 


"SO Eren, it seems you did suffer from memory loss, most likely from 
that nasty fall on the piece of ice. But | am also interested in that 
steam coming out of your wounds, and also how your wounds fixed 
up so perfectly that it seems as if you were never injured at all after 
just a few minutes. Could you care to explain that?" Katara 
continued as she looked at Eren questioningly. Eren looked down at 
the ground a bit in desperation, as his face displayed various 
emotions within seconds before he suddenly snapped his up and 
glared at the Water Tribe Girl. 


"You said you were gonna explain shit to me just a minute. Why don't 
you explain to me where the hell am | first, then | answer your 
questions, how does that sound?" Eren sneered. 


Finally, Katara took a deep sigh, the only sign of her ever-growing 
exasperation of her thinning patience, and turned to look at Eren. 


"| guess you're not wrong about that, but do you promise to explain 
everything we want to ask you about, do you promise to do that?" 


She asked Eren as nicely as possible. Eren's facial expression 
steeled upon hearing this. 


"| never go back on any promise | make." He responded, making 
Katara smile in correspondence, although Sokka's scowl directed 
towards Eren didn't vanish. 


"Good, now that we have that issue settled, you were telling me 
something about a "bending element"?" Eren stated. 


"Oh right. A bender is someone born with the ability to manipulate 
one of the four elements, for example I'm a Waterbender, look." 
Katara told him as she unscrewed her waterskin and began to bend 
the water out of it and began to try to hold it as still as possible so it 
wouldn't fall uselessly to the ground. She then turned to look at Eren 
and his face was of utter shock and surprise. His mouth was slightly 
gaping as he stared at the floating glob of water with wide eyes full of 
disbelief. However, when she turned to look at Sokka, his face was 
the complete opposite Eren's, with his face filled with fear and worry. 


"KATARA! Why did you just show him that you were a 
Waterbender?! They're gonna take you!" Sokka screeched at Katara, 
as realization dawned on her face as she realized the mistake she 
did. 


"How? How is that possible?" Eren murmured, still too shocked at 
the sight of bending for the first time in his life as Katara and Sokka 
kept shooting him worried glances as they looked at each trying to 
determine what to do. 


"Eren, please don't tell them!" Katara said to him abruptly, fear laced 
in her voice. 


"Huh? Tell who?" Eren responded as he shook out of his reverie of 
the Waterbending he just witnessed in confusion of why the two 
water tribe siblings were acting so erratic all of a sudden. 


"Stop playing dumb with us! We know that you're one of them, and 
we're gonna hold you captive until you confess!" Sokka barked at 
Eren as he readied his war club and began walking towards Eren. 


"Wait, Sokka, no! He can't be Fire nation! His eyes are green, he 
can't-" Katara was cut off as Sokka released another war cry as he 
charged at Eren at full soeed. However, just as he was just a foot 
away from Eren ran at Sokka at lighting speed that caught Sokka off 
guard, wrapped his arms around Sokka's head and right arm, which 
was the hand holding the club, and kicked Sokka's feet off the floor 
with his heel, and within a few seconds, the only thing Sokka could 
see was only the snow-white ground as he felt a hand on his back 
holding him down from getting up. 


‘What happened? | was right within a foot of him about to attack 
him, and next thing | know, I'm looking at the ground. Who ts this 
guy?!’ Sokka desperately thought as he tried to get up, but the hand 
on his back kept his whole body held down. Eventually, a few 
seconds later, he felt the hand release its grip on him, and not willing 
to lose his chance, he was back on his feet in a second and glared at 
Eren, who was a meter away and also glaring back at him as well. 


"What was that for?!" Sokka barked at Eren. 


™ What was that for?' Why the hell did you even try to attack me in 
the first place?! | didn't do anything to you at all!" Eren retorted 
angrily. 


"Sokka, stop! He's not Fire Nation!" Katara's voice interrupted their 
argument as she stepped in between the two of them as they were 
both sizing each other up, despite Eren's obvious superior height. 


"Katara, why are you helping him?!" Sokka shouted at her, only to 
receive a glare in return from her. 


"Sokka, did you ever even bother to see what Eren's eye color was?" 
She questioned him suspiciously. 


"He- uh, he could- um, he could still be Fire Nation, Katara!" Sokka 
stammered as he realized that Eren's eyes were Green and not the 
infamous hazel-gold that belonged to the people of the Fire Nation. 


"And besides, he never even tried to attack us." Katara continued. 


"That's the purpose of a Spy! To gain their target's trust before 
striking them at their weakest!" Sokka weakly retorted, but before the 
sibling could continue arguing, Eren's voice soon interrupted their 
quarrel. 


"Ok, can someone explain to me just what the Hell is the Fire Nation 
already?" Eren shouted at them impatiently from behind Katara. 
They soon stopped to look at Eren as they shot glances at each 
other wondering who was going to say what. Katara then opened her 
mouth to begin speaking, but Sokka interrupted. 


"He could be lying-" Sokka began, but stopped almost immediately 
as soon as Katara shot him the deadliest glare she could muster, 
then she turned back to Eren. 


"Anyway, Eren, do you know... you know what, can you try 

explaining to us first where you're from instead, so we could help 
you, and also, let's get something for you to eat, you're probably 
hungry, aren't you?" She asked Eren in the nicest tone possible. 


"Yeah, and what are the Titans?" Sokka sneered at Eren who glared 
at him in return, before closing his eyes and taking a deep sigh. 


' It seems that they aren't conspiring with Annie, since she apparently 
also asked them where she was when she first woke up before me, 
and they attacked her. However, they also seem to have zero 
knowledge of the Titans and have a strange ability called 'bending" 
that allows them to control the four classical elements. | don't seem 
to have much of a choice here, since there's only miles and miles of 
snow around this village-town thing, which is apparently in the South 
Pole, as outrageous as that sounds. If anyone can give me 
directions, it's them, and | haven't eaten since yesterday. | guess I'll 


have to trust them for now. | won't give anything classified about the 
Survey Corps or anything about that though in case they could be 
Annie's allies, just give them a quick history only. In other words, I'm 
quite possibly at their mercy. Eren speculated in his mind as he 
gritted his teeth at the last thought in frustration. 


"Alright then, | guess I'll start then." Eren grunted as he gave up his 
battle stance and turned towards Annie, who was still unconscious 
on the ground from the Boomerang hit to the head. 


"Uh, and who is she Eren? And why was she fighting you? And why 
is her hair.... you know.... Yellow?" Sokka asked as he also tensed 
down and went to kneel down next to Annie's body to examine and 
poke her hair. Eren's posture visibly tensed up when Sokka asked 
about this, something that Katara did not fail to notice. 


"Her name is Annie Leonhart. She's a traitor to humanity. | used to 
trust her, until | learned who she really was. Tie her up, and make 
sure she can't hurt herself." Eren responded uncomfortably. 


‘Annie, you bitch.... Why? Why did it have to be you? Why did you 
even bother trying to teach me how to fight then? Why waste your 
time training your enemy on how to fight better? It was all just a joke 
to you, huh?' Eren grimaced as he still struggled to correlate Annie 
with the same creature that had just slaughtered many of the Scouts 
and the Civilians in Stohess. 


"What do you mean she was a traitor to humanity?" Katara asked in 
confusion of Eren's strange wording, although she couldn't help but 
wonder if it had any correlation with the fact Annie threatened to kill 
the Villagers just a few minutes ago. 


' Should | tell the truth, that Annie is the Female Titan? That 
information was heavily classified by the Scouts, but what are these 
people supposed to do with this kind of information? | might as well 
tell them later on, so they can understand just how dangerous it is if 
Annie manages to injure herself even a bit.' Eren contemplated 
Katara's question. 


"| can't say that for now, but I'll explain it for later, | promise. Tie her 
up. | want questions answered from her." Eren responded to Katara's 
question, earning a confused stare from the siblings. 


Katara sighed in annoyance. 


"Ok, you can explain it later then." Katara responded quickly before 
Sokka could have a chance to speak and most likely begin another 
argument. Sokka simply sighed and then walked away to find 
something to tie Annie up with while still glaring at Eren, who was 
also responding in kind too. 


"Oh, yeah! We can talk this out while eating. I'll grab something for 
you to eat, I'll be right back!" Katara shouted at Eren as she went 
into an igloo to grab food for him, as all the other villagers began to 
tense down and disperse, however, a few of them kept watching 
Eren closely, surprised at the arrival of a third new person in just a 
day, keeping Eren on edge. 


"Here. This should be enough for now." Katara told Eren as she 
returned with some recently cooked fish, only to earn a shocked face 
from Eren when he saw the fish. 


"What the- is that fish?!" Eren exclaimed in shock. 


"Uh, yeah. Me and Sokka caught it from the Ocean." Katara calmly 
replied, only to earn an even more shocked face from the green- 
eyed boy. 


' Fish is extremely rare and expensive, especially after Wall Maria 
fell, since there aren't that many rivers and lakes within Wall Rose or 
Sina; it would take me roughly almost two weeks to get enough 
money to buy just ONE fish. That thing's even more valuable than 
meat. And what does she mean they caught it from the Ocean?! Did 
they- does that mean they saw the Ocean?!' Eren wondered in 
confusion and shock, however, before he could ask Katara anything 
else, Sokka's voice broke the silence. 


"Hey, Katara, | found some rope! Why did you say we didn't have 
any? We could have tied up both the Yellow-haired girl and Eren 
instead of freezing their wrists, and maybe they wouldn't have 
broken out of them so-oh." Sokka began to speak as he walked 
towards the opening where Katara and Eren were only to find Eren 
glaring at him and Katara angrily. 


"You froze my wrists?! Why the hell did you do that for?!" Eren 
barked at them angrily, now understanding why his arm sleeves 
were freezing wet when he woke up. 


"We thought you and the girl were Spies, along with Aang." Sokka 
replied in his defense, only to earn glares from both Katara and 
Eren. 


"Aang isn't a Spy, Sokka! How many times do | have to tell you 
that?!" Katara shouted at Sokka, but before they broke out into 
another argument, Eren interrupted the two of them. 


"Who's Aang?" Eren asked annoyedly, still angry at having his wrists 
frozen. Katara's eyes suddenly widened in realization as she 
dropped the fish into the ground from the shock. 


"Aang! We've got to rescue him! We have to go after that ship, 
Sokka! Aang saved our tribe, now we have to save him." Katara 
stated. 


"Katara, I-" Sokka began before he was interrupted by Katara. 


"Why can't you realize he's on our side? If we don't help him, no one 
will. | Know you don't like Aang, but we owe him-" 


"Katara! | said I'll help you! Let me just get a boat, ok?" Sokka finally 
spoke. 


"Sokka!" Katara cried out happily as she hugged him, causing Eren 
to adopt a confused glare of what was happening before his eyes. 


"Eren, come on, you're coming with us!" Katara told the two boys. as 
she ran inside a tent to begin grabbing supplies. 


"Wait, what? We didn't even know who this guy was until just like five 
minutes ago!" Sokka argued as he pointed at Eren 


"Wait, what the hell are you talking about?! Where are we going? 
And who is this Aang?!" Eren shouted at Katara, but she had already 
vanished into an Igloo to get supplies. Sokka turned to look at Eren 
as silence dawned upon them. 


"What?" Eren asked Sokka, who was staring at him, in a bitter tone. 


"Um, nothing. Well, I'll go tie up the girl." Sokka announced as he 
turned around as the awkward silence between them became less 
tense. 


"Oh, and don't try anything while I'm gone, | wouldn't do that if | were 
you." Sokka warned him, only earning a scowl in return. 


"Shut up, Ponytail-freak." Eren growled at him. 


"Hey, don't you- arrgh, I'll get you later." Sokka muttered the last part 
as went to tie up Annie. 


‘What the Hell is this place? Am | dead or something?! The people 
here keep claiming that this is the South Pole and that they've never 
heard of any Wall Maria or the Titans before, and as much as | want 
to call out Bullshit on that since there should be Titans everywhere in 
the world except in Wall Rose and Sina, | haven't seen a single titan 
or any mention of them in this place. Am | in some kind of-' 


"What the heck?!" Eren suddenly got interrupted from his pondering 
when he heard a sudden shout behind him. He turned around to see 
Sokka's face in shock. He then turned to see what Sokka was 
looking at, only to see Annie sat up in the ground with her eyes wide 
open. She looked at her surroundings wildly before finally looking at 
the two male teens standing a few feet from her staring at her. 


Before either Sokka or Eren could react, she lifted her hand and bit 
down on her thumb with a sickening smile. 


"| just keep moving forward, until all my Enemies are destroyed." 


-Eren Jaeger 
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Chapter 4 


Confrontation: A hostile encounter or argumentative situation 
between two parties. 


Location: Southern Water Tribe 


Everything went in slow-motion for Eren. As Annie bit down on her 
thumb, Eren felt frozen in his spot. However, everything soon 
crashed down on Eren when Annie bit down on her thumb. He 
rushed and dragged Sokka towards him as he bit down on his hand 
too, knowing that if Sokka was close enough, he wouldn't get injured 
by the blast. Eren could remember how he had already done this 
before, when he was getting interrogated during the Battle of Trost 
over whether he was a human or Titan. 


When a cannonball was coming down on him, Mikasa, and Armin, he 
pulled them close to him and transformed, saving the three of them. 
As he tasted the metallic taste of his blood on his mouth, he closed 
his eyes as he waited for the familiar lightning bolt to come crashing 
down on him. 


"Um, what the heck's going on?!" Sokka's voice suddenly interrupted 
the tense atmosphere. 


' Huh?' Eren's eyes snapped open as he looked at Sokka, who was 
confusedly looking at him at why Eren pulled him close to him. He 
then looked at his left hand, which was still in his mouth. He wasn't 
fifteen meters above the ground, he could literally see that the 
ground was just two meters from him. 


‘No, no, no! Not again! | have to transform now!’ Eren realized as he 
looked back at Annie, who was still laying in the ground. She also 
had a similar expression, full of silent shock. 


' The Hell? Why didn't she transform?!' Eren's face twisted into 
confusion as Annie began to try to bite her thumb again, which didn't 
bear any results again. 


"Mpph!" Eren growled as he bit his hand again, this time making sure 
he could feel his teeth fully penetrating his flesh, only to feel a 
massive jolt of pain travel through his body in response. He 
instinctively removed his hand from his mouth as he began to feel 
his hand pounding in excruciating pain as his eyes widened in shock. 
By now Annie had stood up and got into a fighting stance facing Eren 
and Sokka. By now, all the other villagers had ran away to hide, 
leaving only Sokka, Eren, and Annie outside. Sokka grabbed his war 
club and began to charge towards Annie, only to be held back by 
Eren, who glared at Sokka angrily. 


"Are you stupid or what?! She'll kill you in seconds!" Eren growled at 
Sokka. 


"Huh? What do you mean?! She's just a Girl!" Sokka retorted as he 
pushed aside Eren's arm and turned towards Annie. He began 
running towards her, preparing to knock her out, only to be confused 
instead as she didn't move a single muscle, instead just looking at 
him with a bored expression. He soon felt himself getting pulled 
again from behind as Eren threw him behind him into the snowy 
floor, before also getting into his fighting stance. 


"This is my fight, not yours! Get everyone out of here! Now!" Eren 
ordered Sokka as he stared down at his opponent who was staring 


back at him with a hauntingly empty stare. Sokka glared at Eren and 
Annie, and quickly tried getting up to rejoin the soon-to-be fight, but 
suddenly remembered the grotesque view of Eren's bloodied face 
after he first fought the straw-haired girl. 


‘No, he needs my help. I'm- I'm a warrior. She's just a Girl. What 
kind of threat could she be? | could take her down. Eren's just 
bluffing, that's-that's got to be it, right?' Sokka thought as he got up 
from the Floor and picked out his Spear from the ground. 


"What- Didn't you just hear me?! Get the hell outta here! Get 
everyone out of here, dammit!" Eren angrily yelled at him as he 
heard footsteps coming closer to him from behind. 


"No! This is my village! I'm it's defender! I'm the one who's supposed 
to defend it, not you!" Sokka pointed at Eren accusingly, however, 
Eren didn't bother to stand by to hear Sokka, as he soon lunged at 
Annie. 


‘I've to take her out as quickly as possible. No.... | should try tiring 
her out instead. The reason she was able to defeat me in the Forest 
was because | over exhausted myself too much trying to punch her 
out. Her strength comes not from her physical strength either, but 
rather from her fighting skills. | still don't know what happened at 
Stohess after Annie knocked me down into the Floor, | only 
remember waking up here in this forsaken Village in the middle of 
nowhere. If | could hold her off long enough to tire herself out, | could 
finally gain the upper-hand and take her down using brute strength.’ 
Eren mused as he began throwing his right fist into her face, only for 
it to be a fake as he dodged a roundhouse kick right towards his 
face. 


He then returned the favor with his own kick as Annie was recovering 
after giving her kick. It wasn't any roundhouse kick, it was just a 
simple kick right into her midsection, with enough strength to push 
her back as she winced slightly at the pain in her abdomen from the 
kick, allowing Eren to do a backflip away from Annie as she gave a 
leg sweep where Eren had been just a second prior. 


Sokka, who had observed the entire struggle, had stopped himself 
from approaching as his eyes could barely make out the fast-moving 
blurs of limbs from both the green-eyed boy and the ice blue-eyed 
girl in front of him as they attempted to strike one another. 


' No way....who are they? I've never seen anyone move that fast. 
No.... are they even human? No.... they can't be Fie Nation, they 
don't have the skin color or eye color of the Fire Nation Soldiers. In 
fact, I've never seen anyone with skin as....as light as theirs, 
especially the straw color-haired girl. Just where are they from?! 
Sokka tried to comprehend as he realized that, as much as his ego 
hurt to admit it, those ten seconds of fighting between Eren and 
Annie had used more technique and finesse than Sokka had ever 
used in his entire life. He felt fear as the realization dawned on him. 


' These guys, they attacked each other with enough speed to kill. 
These people....have they killed before already?!' Sokka breathed 
out in fear as he quickly remembered Eren's words and turned and 
began running to the remaining Villagers still outside watching the 
fight. 


"Get out of here! It's dangerous!" Sokka cried out as he ran into the 
Hut Katara had gone into, which was too far away to be able to hear 
any of the grunts and hits from Eren and Annie. He could only pray 
to the Spirits that Katara may have spent these last years teaching 
herself to use Waterbending in an Offensive or Defensive way. 


Meanwhile, Annie had gotten up and was back in her fighting stance, 
with Eren mirroring her. 


"Never mind, Jaeger. You learned well." Annie spoke in her 
monotonous voice after a few seconds. 


' That's right, you bitch. You taught me well. Too well for your own 
good. Now | understand. You think this is a game, huh? Well, we'll 
see about that!' Eren snarled as he put his fists up again. With the air 
so silently tense and so palpable that it could easily be cut with a 
knife, Eren stared at Annie, who was also returning the favor. He 


didn't mind the Cold Weather, despite having never experienced a 
kind of harsh weather like this, thanks to his adrenaline pumping 
throughout his body. 


' Stop trying to act like you've got everything under control, Annie. 
The only reason | spared you was just to get as much information 
from you as possible. You're in my mercy, Annie. You just don't know 
it yet.' Eren thought as a sadistic smile began to subconsciously 
appear over his face. 


‘People like you aren't people. You don't even deserve to be called 
an Animal, you deserve worse, you're a Stain to mankind, a Devil.' 
Eren brooded to himself as he began slowly approaching Annie. 


"I'll kill you." Eren simply said, with his small grin still plastered. For 
some reason he wanted to laugh. He wanted to laugh at how Annie 
thought of this as a Joke, when it was the opposite, he wanted to 
laugh at the face Annie would have when he would slice her head 
off. For the Fallen. He just wanted to see her face of fear. He felt 
himself get lost within himself as he felt himself roll behind Annie and 
dodge Annie's kick towards his groin area. He felt himself jump up as 
soon as possible and stepped back as Annie threw a roundhouse 
kick towards where he had just been moments prior. However he 
saw an opportunity. Despite having only passed a split second, for 
Eren, it feltas minutes passed as he pondered which decision to 
take. Eventually, he came to a conclusion on which decision to take. 


As Annie was lowering her foot into the ground from her roundhouse 
kick, she felt something stop her foot, along with a sickening crack, 
despite the foot going at full soeed. She slightly turned to see Eren's 
both Arms holding her foot, however, his right arm was twisted ina 
sickening way, however, Eren's face refused to reveal any emotions 
as he suddenly roared as his grip on her foot tightened and she felt 
her other foot leaving the ground as her body was swung towards 
the other side of Eren as she felt her body painfully crash into the 
ground. She felt multiple snaps throughout her body, causing her 
face to reveal a bit of fear. 


' How did he do that? How was he able to ignore the pain of his 
broken arm? | most likely broke some ribs and other bones from 
those cracks | heard inside my body, but Eren won't be able to attack 
me yet, thanks to his broken arm, so I'll have some time to reger-' 
Annie's thoughts were soon interrupted as she felt a heavy weight in 
her gut as her nerves flared up in burning pain. Before she could 
even lift her head to see what it was, her head was violently thrown 
back into the floor as a fist smashed into her cheek. 


Before she could even think of anything else, she felt something 
heavy crash down on her body as she began to feel multiple fists 
landing on her face. She was able to open her left eye a bit, since 
her right eye was too bruised to open up, only being able to see 
sharp green-eyes glaring at her face before she saw a fist crashing 
down into her eye as she felt the fist piercing and bursting her 
eyeball, and she tried to scream in pain but had a fist slam into her 
mouth, taking out some of her teeth. 


' How?! How did he ignore the pain? How was it possible?! Fuck. | 
think he bursted both of my eyes, | can't see anything! | fucked up. 
/.... |underestimated him.' Annie realized as her entire face was 
being mangled by Eren's fists, as he kept slamming them 
relentlessly, ignoring the fiery pain in his right arm and fingers, as he 
snarled with feral rage as he continued his relentless onslaught. 


'/ made a promise to myself. | would not let anything stop me! | 
wouldn't let any of my Comrades die, and you, Annie Leonhart, 
made me break my promise of not letting anyone die in my watch! 
This is for everyone you've killed! This is for Gunther! For Petra! For 
Oluo! For Eld! This is for everyone you killed! I'll be damned if | let 
you kill or harm anyone else! Not on my watch! You're a shit stain. 
An embarrassment to humanity. You must die. | will kill you! | will 
keep moving forward until all my enemies are destroyed!’ Eren 
thought as he let out a feral roar as he felt himself lift his fists up and 
slam them down into Annie's face, which barely had any visible skin 
left, since it was all covered in blood or flesh. He heard a final 


sickening crack as he felt her jaw and most of her remaining teeth 
burst from the impact. 


Annie had stopped struggling long ago. She had already accepted 
her fate. She wasn't going to get lucky again. She knew she would 
most likely have tears running down her face, had Eren not have 
destroyed her tear glands either. 


' The Mission.... | failed it. | underestimated this Demon of Paradis 
too much. No, he isn't just a Demon of Paradis....he is the Devil of 
Paradis!’ Annie stated to herself as she felt herself losing more and 
more strength. She finally had enough strength to think of one more 
thing. 


'Dad.... I'M sorry.' 


Eren stopped punching Annie's body as his adrenaline began to run 
out and exhaustion and pain began taking over his body. He finally 
breathed out after what felt like an eternity for him. 


"Is....[S it over?" Eren quietly asked himself as he stared at Annie's 
half-exposed skull. Despite his fingers being completely mangled 
and burning in excruciating pain, he put his hands to each side of 
Annie's body and got closer to her face. He could see small wisps of 
smoke begin to appear in her face, along with a familiar sizzling 
sound. 


' She's still alive? That little bitch is still alive? But how? How is that 
possible? | don't think | can stay awake any longer. | feel like I'm 
gonna die. | feel like I'm-' Eren was unable to finish his thought as his 
body collapsed next to Annie's. The last thing he managed to see 
was two people clad in blue jackets running toward. 


"Eren!" He managed to hear a young female and a young male's 
voices calling his name before closing his eyes and falling into deep 
slumber. 


"Eren, Eren!" 


He could see himself. Although it was too blurry for him to see well, 
he could tell he was in a cave. It had a greenish hue to it, with 
crystals sprouting all around. He soon turned towards the voice 
unwillingly. He couldn't move, only watch. There were bright red 
flames appearing while the place was shaking uncontrollably from 
what Eren presumed to be a fight going on underground. 


He soon felt himself black out before reappearing in a different part 
of the cave, and began running at full soeed towards a figure clad in 
bright colors. However, something was wrong with the figure. It was 
surrounded in a bright light coming from his eyes and an arrow in his 
bald forehead and was floating. Eren saw himself jump and push the 
figure out of the way before he saw something extremely bright from 
the corner of his eye, and just a second later, he felt excruciating 
pain in his chest, causing him to scream in agony as he felt himself 
getting flung across the room like a ragdoll before crashing into the 
floor. 


" Eren!" he heard many voices cry out. 

He soon felt someone- no, many people surround him as he writhed 
in pain. 

"C'mon Eren, you can do this, please heal up already!" he heard a 


nervous male voice cry out in nervousness. 


" Eren, hang on!" He heard another voice cry out as he felt the pain 
intensify as he began to slowly black out. He soon felt something wet 
surrounding his abdomen and began to softly swish around it, 
causing to gasp out in pain as he started coughing out blood into the 
ground. 


" His heartbeat's getting slower, it's not working!" he heard another 
voice yelled nervously. 


" Katara, do something!" The first voice cried out. 


" He's losing too much blood! It's- it's too much, oh spirits!" Katara 
responded, fear laced in her voice. 


Eren felt himself feeling less pain as his vision slowly began to 
disappear. 


" EREN!" He heard someone cry out one last time as he closed his 
eyes for the last time. 


"AUUGH!" Eren woke up with a scream. He looked down into his 
chest. Without hesitation, he tore off his jacket and shirt, leaving him 
shirtless, despite the freezing weather. There wasn't anything wrong 
with his Chest, no pain, no nothing. He finally looked at what were 
the surroundings in front of him. He was in some kind of massive 
Saddle. It had some clothing and bags laying around it. 


"Eren, you're awake!" He suddenly heard a female voice speak 
behind him, one that didn't sound monotonous, but still causing him 
to jump and grab for his sword, only to not feel anything in his hip 
sides. 


"Wha-what the hell is going on?! Where am I?!" Eren barked at 
Katara, who was sitting right behind him, while he noticed Sokka 
also sitting behind him too. He soon felt his arm covered in 
something. He turned to see it covered in bandages. 


"Eren, Eren! Calm down, you're still hurt! Please listen to me!" Katara 
told Eren as he struggled to calm himself after that strange dream he 
had. 


‘What the? Was that-was any of that thing real? Was me in a cave 
just a dream? And why the hell couldn't | transform into Titan when 
Annie awoke? | had a purpose, a visible goal to achieve, but it didn't 
work. But Annie also looked surprised when she couldn't transform 
either. Why can't | transform?!' Eren wondered as he felt himself 
starting to shake from the freezing temperature. 


Eren, are you okay, what's the last thing you remember?" Katara 
asked him. 


‘l-| remember Annie woke up, and | told you to get out of there and 
get everyone away from us." Eren told Katara as he pointed at 
Sokka. 


"| was then fighting her, and I, and I, and I...." Eren stopped 
speaking as he began to pant from a phantom exhaustion. 


"Eren take it easy. You looked pretty banged up when | came. You 
should try to rest. Do you feel any pain or dizziness or anything?’ 
Katara asked him worriedly. 


"Uh, | don't think so." Eren spoke as he shook his head slowly in 
denial. 


"Ok, good then." She let a soft smile settle on her face. However, as 
she turned to Sokka, her face got replaced with a glare directed 
towards her brother, who was still in shock at how chiseled Eren's 
body was, which made him feel a tinge of jealousy at the fact he 
barely had the slight markings of a six pack, while Eren had a full- 
fledged eight-pack and other well-redefined muscles. 


"Sokka, can you come here? | don't want to speak too loudly and 
disturb Eren's rest." Katara asked him with a serious tone. 


"Um, ok." Sokka confusedly answered as he got up and sat to 
Katara. 


"Why didn't you help Eren fight her?! What's wrong with you?! Why 
did you leave him against her?! You heard how she said she would 
kill all of us! | thought you called yourself the greatest Warrior of the 
Water Tribes!" Katara whisper-shouted at him. 


"Yeah, | was going to help him, but he told me not to help him and to 
find you instead for help!" Sokka defended himself, only to be 
responded to with a fierce glare from his younger sister. 


"You could've just shouted at me to come here and take out Anna or 
whatever her name is with Waterbending, but no, you were to scared 
to actually fight to help Eren-" 


"Actually Katara, he's right." Eren suddenly interrupted Katara as he 
sat up. 


"Huh? What do you mean?" Katara asked him, confusion laced in 
her tone. 


"| told Sokka to get out of there, because it was too dangerous for 
him to be there. There was a good chance that Annie could've 
transformed." Eren concluded as he looked at his bandaged hands, 
which he presumed someone from the Village must've done. As 
much as he appreciated the gesture of hospitality, he didn't need the 
bandages anymore, his titan healing did the job. 


"Wait, what? What do you mean by saying it was too dangerous for 
me? | could've helped out, but you didn't let me do so. And what do 
you mean by 'transforming'?" Sokka argued back 


"That girl has killed over dozens of men and women in just a week, 
Idiot. She could've killed you without breaking a damn sweat." Eren 
sneered at Sokka as he removed the bandages from his hands. 


"Wait, what do you mean she's killed dozens of people already, you 
must be joking-" Sokka didn't get to finish his statement as Eren 
rushed and held his neck with his hand threateningly, almost 
strangling him. 


"You think those deaths were a fucking joke? You think all those 
people's lives were just a fucking joke to you? People who didn't do 
anything to deserve that fate, people who just wanted to free 
humanity from the damn Titans! Is that funny for you?!" Eren growled 
at Sokka as his hand tightened around his neck. 


"People died because of her. People died, and you find it funny. How 
would you like it if | let her kill you, would that satisfy you?!" Eren 


roared at Sokka, with his voice having grown in volume quickly. Eren 
started to feel himself shaking in anger. 


"Eren, Sokka, stop!" Katara soon shouted at them as she pried 
Eren's hand off Sokka's shoulder. 


"Guys, please calm down." Katara repeated again. 


"You think dying is something funny, huh? You think that?" Eren 
growled at Sokka. 


"Eren, wait! | didn't mean it that way! | meant that you were joking by 
exaggerating how dangerous Anna or whatever her name is by 
saying she killed people. | mean, she's just a Girl! What's she going 
to do?" Sokka ended his statement with a nervous smile. However, 
he was only met with two glares from both Eren and Katara. Finally, 
before Katara could call out Sokka's sexism, Eren huffed out. He 
soon noticed a tied-up unconscious Annie on the other end of the 
Saddle, lying down. 


"Where are we either way?" Eren muttered as he turned around and 
began to see the sky. 


‘Why the hell aren't there any Clouds? | can't see any. And why does 
the Sun look so big?' Eren muttered to himself as he observed the 
sky closely. Katara looked at him closely before she took a deep 
breath. 


"Um, Eren, you might want to sit down for this one." Katara finally 
spoke, happy that they could change the theme of the conversation 
into something less hostile. 

"Um, why?" Eren asked her confusedly, making Katara sigh. 


"Alright then, remember when | mentioned we had to rescue Aang 
from the Fire Nation?" 


"Yeah, but wait, who is Aang, and what do you mean we have to 
rescue him from the Fire Nation?" Eren asked her inquisitively. 


"Oh... right." Katara meekly said as she suddenly remembered that 
Eren had virtually apparent zero knowledge of anything here. 


"Remember you woke up in a river on top of Appa?" Katara asked 
him, only to receive a head shake in denial from Eren in return. 


‘Oh, right. He knocked himself out when he fell into the River, dang 
it. He probably doesn't remember anything’ Katara thought to herself 
as she began brainstorming new ideas. 


"Alright Eren, have you ever heard of a Flying Bison?" 
"... What." Eren responded annoyedly. 


"Right. So Eren, there's this animal called a Flying Bison that is 
basically what it's namesake is. You have heard of a bison before, 
right?" Katara asked Eren. 


‘I've heard of Bison in Armin's book. They were some kind of animal 
akin to horses that had more hair and horns in their heads, but I've 
never heard of any Flying Bison in my entire life. That sounds like 
some kind of bedtime story.'Eren wondered as he eyed Katara 
wearily. 


"| have heard of Bison. But I've never heard of any such thing as a 
‘Flying Bison’." Eren told her. 


"Alright then. So-" 


"Basically, this animal can fly really high up for hours." Sokka told 
him plainly, interrupting Katara. Silence ensued, before a snicker 
began to sound. Sokka and Katara turned to look at a snickering 
Eren, who was trying to not burst into laughter. 


"What do you mean by flying? So the Bison can apparently float? 
And what does this even have to do with where are we?" Eren 


sardonically asked them. 


"Because you're on a Flying Bison that's on the Air right on." Sokka 
said unimpressed. 


"Right." Eren muttered as he went to look over the side of the 
Saddle, expecting to see the snowy ground right below him, only to 
be shocked to see that there was no ground below the Saddle, with 
only some tuft of fur directly beneath the Saddle. He then noticed 
that there was only whiteness below them. 


' Wait, that's why there weren't any clouds and also why the Sun was 
so huge. The clouds....they're below us.' We're....we're in the Air 
right now! Eren realized as shock began to overtake his body 


"H-how? How is this possible?" Eren quietly murmured to himself, 
too shocked to move away from the edge. 


He then heard a loud, inhuman groan coming from below him, only 
to turn and come face to face with a large creature, with fur 
surrounding it's face with a snout similar to that of a bison. However, 
it's fur was white, it's face was massive, and most strangely, it had 
an arrow running down its forehead. Eren felt himself pale in shock 
in confusion as the giant beast stared at him with big, curious eyes 
before it let out a loud groan and turned back to look at its course. 
However, Eren stood there motionless. 


' Multiple Nations. No Titans. The ability to control Water. Floating 
animals. Just where the hell am I?' Eren thought as he suddenly felt 
himself lose balance. 


"Shit!" Eren yelped as his body began to fall off the saddle's edge, 
however he soon felt a pair of hands grab him from behind and pull 
him back into the Saddle. He turned to see both Katara and Sokka 
holding him. 


"Eren, are you okay?" Katara asked him worriedly, fearing a 
concussion happening to Eren. 


"How is this all possible?" Eren finally abruptly spoke after seconds 
of silence. 


"Huh?" 


"Your ability to control water, no Titans, floating animals. How is this 
all possible?" Eren asked the Siblings blankly. Finally, Katara sighed 
a bit in exhaustion from all the events that had occurred that day. 


After she went to go grab supplies to head out to find and rescue 
Aang, she soon heard Sokka screaming her name. When she had 
asked what happened, he informed her that Annie had awoken and 
was fighting Eren. They had quickly rushed over, with Katara 
preparing to use all of her Waterbending skills she taught herself to 
use over the long forlorn years of her life. Only to find the aftermath 
of a brutal fight. Both Eren and Annie were laying in the ground next 
to each other unconscious, with blood surrounding and covering both 
of their bodies. However, Annie had taken the brunt of the damage, 
with her face morbidly grotesque to the point it didn't even look like a 
face anymore. Her jaw dislocated, and one of her eyes gouged out, 
with the scene in front of the Siblings so morbid that it made Sokka 
run to a Hut to retch. 


Eren's hands were completely mangled to the point bones could be 
seen protruding from his skin in his knuckles. For a split second, they 
feared the worst for Eren and Annie, however, Sokka noticed Eren 
breathing slightly. They also began to notice smoke appearing on 
Annie's face as cracks and sizzling noises began to appear. As they 
finished bandaging Eren's hands, they prepared to do the same to 
Annie's injuries too, despite Sokka's protest that she was an enemy 
and she did threaten to kill all the villagers after all, however, before 
they could continue arguing, they noticed that within just a few 
minutes of their argument, most of Annie's facial skin had already 
reappeared mysteriously, further intriguing the Siblings as to who 
Eren and Annie were, or what they were. They agreed to just tie up 
Annie instead. 


They soon realized that they had had to go immediately for Aang 
before it was too late. However, they couldn't leave Eren or Annie 
here in the Village, it was just too much risk for the Villagers, and 
they still couldn't trust Eren enough. So the Siblings decided to take 
both unconscious bodies with them to the Boat Sokka had prepared 
for them. However, it would be next to impossible for the boat to go 
fast enough with four passengers onboard to reach the quicker Fire 
Navy Ship, but Appa soon reappeared near them, and after a few 
struggles, were able to finally fly off towards the Fire Navy Ship. After 
almost ten minutes, Eren had finally woken up. Annie, however, was 
still unconscious. 


They still Knew next to nothing about Eren or Annie, only knowing 
that they must be from an influential family, due to the fact that they 
had last names, knew about some Wall Maria, a town named 
Shiganshina, and something called the Survey Corps. 


Katara finally decided that it would be best to give Eren a quick 
rundown of world history, and hope that Eren could explain more 
about where he came from or who he is. 


"Alright Eren. I'm going to have to start from the very beginning so 
you can understand. Let me get a map." Said Katara as she grabbed 
a Spare map they brought along. 


She finally sat down next to Eren as she unraveled the Map of the 
World and began telling Eren the history of mankind. 


A few minutes later.... 


"Only the Avatar mastered all four elements. Only he could stop the 
ruthless firebenders. But when the world needed him most, he 
vanished. A hundred years have passed and the Fire Nation is 
nearing victory in the War. Two years ago, my father and the men of 
my tribe journeyed to the Earth Kingdom to help fight against the Fire 
Nation, leaving me and my brother to look after our tribe. Some 
people believe that the Avatar was never reborn into the Air Nomads, 


and that the cycle is broken. But | haven't lost hope. | still believe 
that somehow, the Avatar will return to save the world." Katara finally 
finished her quick run-down of world history, only to see Eren witha 
surprised face. 


"Eren, are you okay" She asked him. 


"All this time....humanity had never gone extinct. It was all a lie." 
Eren said solemnly. He turned to Katara. 


"But why? Why would the Fire Nation attack the rest of the world? 
Why would they kill the Air Nomads? They never sought to attack the 
Fire-People. Why are they doing this to everyone?" Eren asked, 
confused at the meaning of the Fire Nation's excuse that they "were 
spreading their greatness to the world." He felt anger towards them. 
They were just like the Titans. They spared no one, no matter if they 
were women or children. They killed for no reason, they only did it for 
the sadistic pleasure. 


"They only did it just because they want to expand their territory and 
influence, they don't care about anyone else." Sokka muttered. 
Tense silence remained as they all stared down in depression at the 
atrocities the Fire Nation has commited. Suddenly, Eren cut the 
silence and began to speak. 


"A hundred years ago. Humanity used to flourish just like you guys 
did before the Fire Nation attacked." 


"Hmm?" Sokka and Katara turned to look at Eren surprised. 


"But then, they appeared. The Titans. You probably don't know what 
they are, huh?" Eren asked the Siblings, and received a head shake 
in denial. 


"That's what | thought so too. They're giant, humanoid creatures. 
They're between 3 to 16 meters tall." Eren stated. He spent the next 
few minutes explaining to Katara and Sokka just what the Titans 
were, with their doubts that Eren could've made up a fake story 


slowly dispersing as they kept hearing him. What disturbed Katara 
the most however, was the fact that the Titans ate humans not 
because of a need for a food source, but rather for the sick pleasure 
of it. Despite being very large and slow, they would often come in 
packs and never seemed to tire out or exhaust themselves, in fact, 
they didn't require any food or water source to survive, and they 
somehow lived off the Sun's exposure. 


“They completely overwhelmed mankind all around the world. 
Millions died. The remaining humans were able to erect three 
massive walls that could keep the Titans out. They were known as 
Wall Maria, Wall Rose,and Wall Sina. each Wall had four districts in 
the North, South, East, and West. The outermost Wall, Wall Maria, 
was the one where | lived in. | lived in Wall Maria's Southern District, 
Shiganshina District. Despite much of the human race having been 
wiped out, there was relative peace within the Walls for the next 
hundred years." Eren stopped speaking as he looked at the Sun 
again, knowing what was going to happen next. 


"What happened?" Sokka asked him curiously. Eren licked his dried 
lips as he prepared to retell the worst part of his life, that part that 
changed him forever and made his vow to kill all Titans an even 
greater possibility. 


"Less than three years ago, two new titans appeared. | remember 
the day clearly. | was with my friends, we were talking about beyond 
the Walls, when it happened. A gigantic titan, over sixty meters tall, it 
came to be known as the Colossal Titan. It appeared right outside 
Shiganshina's Walls." Eren then began to explain how the Colossus 
broke down Shiganshina's Gate that led out into titan territory, he 
explained how his best friend Armin immediately went to check on 
his Grandpa while he and his foster sister, Mikasa, went to their 
home, only to find that a piece of Wall debris had fallen onto his 
home, completely crushing the entire home. 


However, his Mother, Carla, hadn't been killed and was still alive, but 
trapped under the debris, but Eren and Mikasa's attempts to remove 
the debris off Carla proved futile, as an abnormal titan began to 


approach them. He could still remember seeing his mother's face full 
of fear as she tearfully said goodbye to her children for the last time 
as the Smiling Titan reached down, throwing aside the debris as it 
lifted his mother's body. The last thing Eren ever saw of his mother 
was her body getting bisected in two by the Titan. 


After he finished, he remained quiet as he let the Siblings figure 
everything out. Had he been any younger, he would have broken 
down into tears as he remembered his mother's face of fear as she 
got her life taken away by the Titan. Katara and Sokka's faces were 
full of shock and terror as they saw Eren finish recounting his life. 


"And you know, | never said goodbye after we had that argument, | 
never even apologized." Eren said as he let out a dry chuckle. 


"| was too weak to do anything, | was helpless to do anything, | was 
just able to watch as that fucking Titan took my Mother away from 
me forever. I'll never forget that titan's face. That sickening smile. 
Ever since that day, | made a promise to myself that I'll find every 
single Titan and kill it!" Eren snarled as he looked at the Sky in anger 
as he couldn't help but feel some tears begin to appear on his face, 
however, he wiped them off, he refused to show weakness in front of 
anyone. 


' They may have saved me, but | just don't want to show any 
weakness to anyone, and | still don't fully trust them.' Eren thought to 
himself as he kept staring at the Sky. Katara still kept her mouth 
covered in horror at what Eren had witnessed at an age of just Ten. 


She had lost her mother when she was just eight, but she never had 
to witness her Mother dying in front of me. She may have seen her 
Mother's corpse, but she didn't have to witness her being killed in 
such a horrible way. 


Eren then finished explaining how another new Titan, known as the 
Armored Titan, destroyed Shiganshina's inner wall, ensuing Wall 
Maria's fall. Over almost 300,000 people had died in the aftermath of 
the disaster, with the Government having been forced to send out 


many people to their deaths to combat overpopulation thanks to their 
incompetence. 


' Eren, I'm truly sorry.' Katara thought as she unconsciously got 
closer to Eren and abruptly turned and gave him a hug, shocking 
both Eren and Sokka. 


"What the hell are you doing, Katara?" Eren asked her annoyedly. 


"Eren, I'm so sorry for what you had to see." She spoke to him as 
she kept hugging him tightly, releasing a few tears from her eyes. 


"Don't feel bad for me. That was a long time ago. The only thing that 
keeps me moving forward is my promise." 


"What promise?" Sokka asked him as Katara let go of Eren. 


"To keep moving forward until all my enemies are destroyed." Eren 
said with a resolve in his eyes that glared at the clear sky. 


Sokka had remained quiet after Eren finished telling his life story. He 
understood the loss of a Mother, but he knew he would never 
understand the pain of seeing his Mother die in front of his very 
eyes. He felt selfish for having tried to sympathize with Eren's loss, 
Eren had seen the worst things in his life. Sokka too also felt a desire 
for vengeance against the Fire Nation for killing his mother, but 
Eren's obsessing promise for vengeance against the Titans felt... 
disturbing. Eren would talk about killing every Titan in the most 
painful way possible as his eyes lighted with joy as he most likely 
imagined the scenarios running through his head. Sokka understood 
that the Titans were monsters that had to be destroyed as soon as 
possible, but something about Eren's resolve against the Titans felt 
disturbing. 


The way Eren's eyes lit up sadistically as he promised to find the 
Titan that killed his mother and make it suffer slowly for years to 
come just didn't sit right for him, but Sokka chose not to say 
anything. After all, he had never witnessed the horror of the Titans 


firsthand. As he prepared to tone down his ego and attempt to 
apologize to Eren for being too difficult with him in the beginning and 
also ask him how he got abs, he soon noticed a streak of gray in the 
far distance that didn't match the surrounding. 


"Hey, you guys, | think | found the Fire Navy Ship." Sokka told Eren 
and Katara as he began awkwardly trying to turn Appa into the ship's 
direction by trying to pull Appa's massive face towards the ships' 
direction. Eren's eyes narrowed as he saw the ship in the distance. 
He had already been told everything about Aang and the Fire Nation 
by Katara, including the fact Aang was the Avatar too. 


' So apparently this Aang is the Avatar, which is some kind of 
Spiritual thing, which | would've classified along with the Wall 
Religion as some kind of Spiritual Crap, but | don't even know what 
to believe anymore in this place. Flying Bison, Pyrokinetic Monsters, 
Bending, what else is there that's impossible but is still a reality 
here?’ Eren wondered. 


"Alright, what's the battle plan?' He asked Sokka and Katara as he 
strapped on his ODM Gear. 


"What do you mean by battle plan?" Sokka asked him plainly, almost 
causing Eren to facepalm in anger and disbelief. 


"How are we supposed to go and rescue the Avatar without a battle 
plan? We can't just walk in there and ask them to give us the damn 
Avatar." Eren sneered at Sokka sarcastically. 


"Oh. Well, you see, I....1 don't really-" 


"You don't know anything about strategy, do you?" Eren interrupted 
him. 


"Hey, it's not my fault | don't know anything about-" 


"Guys, stop arguing already, | think | see Aang outside in the Ship's 
deck!" Katara shouted at the boys. Sure enough, a bright blur could 


be seen running around the dark-colored deck of the ship. 


"That's got to be him!" Sokka shouted as they got closer to the Ship. 
However, the trio soon noticed that another figure clad in red was 
attacking Aang, and began to push him back towards the ships' 
edge. As Aang began to lose his balance and fall into the freezing 
waters, he prepared himself to get a cold for the next few days, if he 
survived that was, until he suddenly felt a hand grasping his collar 
from above, stopping him from falling. Fearing that the Scarred-Fire 
Prince may have grabbed him, he started struggling to free himself 
from the grip until he heard a new, male voice. 


"Easy there. I'm trying to save you ass. Just give me a second." 


Aang turned around to see a boy clad in a Water-tribe jacket. 
However, his eyes were spade-green, he had medium-sized dark 
brown hair, and he had very light skin, too light to be normal. 


"Wait, what the- Wasn't Eren just here just a second ago?!" Sokka 
cried out in surprise at seeing Eren somehow being right in front of 
them holding Aang from falling into the Sea when Eren had been 
right next to Sokka just a second prior. 


"What is that machine around his hips? Whatever it is, it must be the 
thing that just made him fly right towards Aang at that speed." Katara 
figured as she had managed to notice that Eren had aimed himself 
towards the ship's hull before clicking a button in his Sword handles, 
causing two cables to rush out and impale themselves onto the 
Ships' hull near Aang, before steam came out of a tube in Eren's 
back and he suddenly flew off right out of Appa's saddle and towards 
the ship. 


Eren soon helped Aang back into the deck from his near-fall 
experience. 


"You alright?" Eren asked. 


Aang never had the chance to answer his question as both him and 
Eren jumped out of the way from an incoming flame directed towards 
them. 


"What the- Shit." Eren muttered as he saw a scarred boy clad in red 
armor standing before him a few meters away. He had already been 
told by Katara about this boy, who apparently attacked the Village 
just minutes prior to his and Annie's awakening. He apparently was 
willing to take some Villagers hostage, something that made Eren's 
soul boil. 


"Who are you, and what are you doing here in my ship?! And what is 
that machinery around your hips?!" Zuko roared at Eren as he lit up 
his flames in fire daggers. 


Eren didn't answer as he subtly turned to Aang and turned his head 
towards a closing-in Appa, urging him to get out, however, Aang 
didn't get the message, only looking at him confusedly, causing Eren 
to groan in annoyance. 


"Get to your flying Bison! I'll hold this scar-freak off, or kill him if | get 
the chance to!" Eren snapped at Aang, who remained frozen. 


"No, he's too dangerous, | have to-" 
"Dammit, kid, get outta here!" Eren barked at Aang. 


He then turned towards Zuko, pulled out another pair of blades in 
their storage space in the ODM Gear, and got into a fighting position, 
with Zuko doing the same in kind as he understood the body 
movement of the green-eyed boy standing before him. 


' You know, | used to think there was nothing worse than the Titans, 
but | soon realized | was wrong. There is something worse than the 
Titans. Humans. Humans that kill for no reason. Who lie. Who 
assault innocents. Who worsen other people's lives just for the 
pleasure of it. | found out about that from a very young age. But now, 
I've rediscovered it today. There is something worse than the titans. 


YOU and your whole fuckin' pyrokinetic race!" Eren yelled as he 
lunged towards Zuko, who responded in kind with a war cry of his 
own too, using firebending to boost his jump with dual broadswords. 
As they got closer to each, they lifted their swords and began to get 
ready to fight, with the intent to kill if necessary. 


"The only truth on this world is that there is no truth. Anyone can 
become a god or a devil. All it takes is for people to believe it." 


-Eren Kruger 


So next chapter will finally have Eren having an actual fight 
instead of just a quick fight. So yeah, thanks for waiting a bit 
and having some patience. Oh, and | pretty much decided to 
skip all of Katara's explanation, since there's no point in 
retelling something literally everyone knows already, so | just 
copied the last part of Katara's intro of the first Avatar episode. 


Can you guys also tell me if I'm rushing this too much or if I'm 
dragging this out too much, or if I'm doing ok, so that way | can 
improve my writing? 


And I'll also be doing a Q/A next chapter to answer some 
questions you guys left in the reviews too. 


Thanks 
Next Chapter: Eren and Zuko confront each other. 


-TheOneAndTheOne 


Q-A1l 


Welcome to the Q/A, in here, I'll try to answer all the questions in the 
Reviews without spoiling. 


So first, Levi isn't dead, he just got knocked out really badly by the 
explosion. 


This isn't going to be the last we see of the other AoT Characters, 
they will be very prevalent later on. 


Eren and Annie's titan shifting loss is only temporary, they will regain 
their ability soon. 


The Gaang will now have the Angry German Kid, aka Eren Jaeger, 
on their side. 


Eren is already planning on killing Annie, as shown already, after she 
answers some of his questions, since she's too dangerous to be left 
alive and he hates her guts. 


Eren hates the Fire Nation with as much ire as he hates the Titans. 


Annie tends to underestimate her enemies like a lot, especially Eren, 
which led to her downfall multiple times. 


There will be some romance and some pairings, that's all | can say 
without spoiling, although it will not be the main theme of the story, 
so like Avatar and AoT, there will be some romance, just not too 
much. 


Multiple alliances will be made and also be broken. 


Eren also doesn't know that Annie is in cahoots with the Colossus 
and the Armored Titans, or else she would've been long dead. There 
will be hell to pay when Eren discovers the truth. 


Eren's Ultrahard Steel Swords are going to be very prevalent. If 
those things can slash through Titan Flesh, then they can also do the 
same with anything else. 


Eren's relationship with the rest of the Gaang will be quite interesting 
to write. His relationship with Sokka will most likely be him just 
spending most of his time arguing with Sokka over the smallest 
things, with Aang and Katara trying to calm the two of them down. 
He'll also find Aang's ideology to not kill nor harm extremely 
annoying, and I'm still figuring out what kind of relationship he'll have 
with Katara. 


I'm also doing some revisions on Chapters 1 and 2 btw, so they're 
going to be slightly different. 
I'll see you all later. 


-TheOneAndTheOne 


Clash 


The Eldian Hunter 


Chapter 5: Clash 


Chapter 5 


Clash: A Violent Confrontation between two Parties 


Sparks danced as Eren's ultrahard steel sword clashed with Zuko's 
lron broadsword right in front of their faces, who barely blocked 
Eren's second strike towards his stomach area. As the green-eyed 
boy was pulling away to strike again, Zuko took the split-second 
Opportunity and went on the offensive. He slammed a broadsword 
right to his opponent's bottom left side, who barely blocked the 
strike, before he struck with his other broadsword towards the the 
upper-chest area, however, both strikes were blocked once again too 
as his opponent kicked him right in the stomach, pushing him away a 
few feet. However, he quickly recovered and stood up before his 
Opponent could have any chance of catching him off guard. As the 
two stared at each other, they began to look around each for any 
potential weaknesses the other one had to use to their advantage. 


‘From the way he blocked me and struck me with his swords, he 
seems to just have some basic experience at sword-fighting. This 
won't be too difficult. I've been practicing with swords since | was a 
child.’ Zuko figured as he looked at his new enemy's fighting posture. 


'This guy seems to have some considerable knowledge of sword- 
fighting, more than me or anyone else | know of. He also has the 
Fire-controlling ability thing. I'm going to have to figure out another 
way on how else can | kill this fire-freak, since fighting him with 
swords isn't going to work. He seems to be somewhat blind in his left 


eye. Maybe | can use that to my advantage.’ Eren was also thinking 
as he finally took the lead and charged at the Prince once more. 


Their swords clashed together once more as this time, Eren began 
to push the Prince back using his swords and greater strength, 
thanks to all the grueling years he spent training in the Cadets 
Corps. However, Zuko did a double take behind him and did a 
backflip right before his enemy's sword touched him. He turned 
towards his opponent just in time to barely block another sword 
strike towards his face and did a leg sweep, knocking the green- 
eyed boy down into the ground. However, he reacting instantly and 
rolled away before the Prince's sword slammed into the deck where 
he had been seconds prior. Zuko rushed towards the boy as he was 
getting up from the, who barely blocked Zuko's strike once again just 
before the Prince's sword abruptly shattered into pieces a second 
later. 


‘What the- My sword! What- how did it break that easily?! | must've 
gotten a used pair of swords. Dammit.' Zuko tried to comprehend as 
Eren then suddenly jumped and did a twirl in mid-air as he tried 
kicking Zuko's face, only for the Prince to do a backflip while kicking 
fire out of his legs, forcing Eren to duck and roll away as the flames 
flew overhead. Within seconds, both sides had recovered and were 
slamming their swords against each other as they got caught ina 
sword lock. Zuko grunted as he tried to push back his new enemy 
with his remaining broadsword with both hands as he held off both 
swords of his opponent. His eyes widened slightly upon seeing his 
remaining sword beginning to slightly bend to the pressure of his 
enemy's swords. He also felt himself being pushed back by the 
green-eyed boy in front of him. 


‘| need to think something right now! If | don't do anything within a 
few seconds, I'll be dead! Come on, think of something now! Zuko 
shouted at himself internally as he finally had an idea, letting a small 
smirk escape his face. 


"What are you smiling about, asshole?" Eren growled at him. 


Zuko simply responded with a small smirk as he breathed in before 
spewing out flames from his mouth, causing Eren's eyes to widen in 
shock. 


"Shit!" Eren shouted out as he jumped to the side, barely dodging 
the flame, however, Zuko had been expecting this. As Eren's back 
was turned, Zuko managed to swipe his sword down on his back, 
leaving a large gash running across Eren's back, making Eren yelp 
in pain as he turned and barely blocked another sword strike from 
Zuko, with the tip of Zuko's other broadsword finally breaking off too. 


"Whatever material his sword is made of, it's destroying my swords. 
However, my sword only got broken off at the very top, so | can use 
it as a Sai instead.' Zuko realized as he flipped his sword-turned-sai 
into a reverse grip as he stared down his opponent from a distance. 


' This son of a bitch knows how to swordfight too?! Shit!’ Eren 
snarled as he began to feel sizzling in his back as his titan-healing 
began to kick in and heal the gash. He began to strike Zuko 
erratically as Zuko jumped out of the way or blocked his attacks with 
his own sword. 


' If !can corner this asshole into the edge of the ship, | can knock 
him into the Water. | don't think he'll be able to firebend underwater 
nor be able to use his sword to fight with, so I'll have a better 
advantage at taking this son of a bitch out, it's all just a matter of 
who's physically stronger!’ Eren figured as he kept slowly pushing 
Zuko towards the edge by attacking erratically. 


"Just what are you trying to achieve, you Earth-Savage?!" Zuko 
growled at Eren as he ducked benath a sword swipe for his head 
and jumped back as his opponent's knee almost smashed into his 
face. 


"You're only delaying your defeat, you're overwhelmed on twenty 
against one! You're all alone!" Zuko boasted as he dodged again. 
Eren abruptly turned slightly to see that there were indeed a dozen 
other Red-clad Soldiers coming out of the Ship and into the Deck. 


He turned back to Zuko only to dodge a fire-covered fist towards his 
face. However, Zuko suddenly got thrown back a few metres away 
by an invisible force. 


"No he isn't alone." Eren turned around to see the bald orange-clad 
boy standing behind him holding his staff. 


"| told you to get out of here, dammit!" Eren snapped at Aang, who 
was still in the Ship. 


"| don't leave my friends behind." 


"Friend?! | literally just met you a minute ago, get the hell outta here 
already!" Eren yelled at Aang as he dodged another fire-fist from 
Zuko, however, as Zuko retracted his fist and prepared to knee him 
in the groin area, Eren abruptly grabbed Zuko's fire-fist, not caring 
about the fact it was covered in flames or the burning pain, before 
pulling Zuko towards him and slamming his other elbow to Zuko's 
face with all his strength, hearing a crack from Zuko's face, letting 
Eren know that he broke something in the Prince's face, causing the 
fire-clad boy to stagger back dangerously close to the edge as he 
cradled his face. He quickly lifted his bloodied face up just in time to 
see his green-eyed opponent running towards him at full speed, not 
caring about his fire-covered hands as Eren punched him right off 
the ship along with himself. Zuko was able to manage to land a 
punch to his opponent's face in return, knocking Eren a few feet 
away from the Prince as they crashed into the dark waters below, 
leaving Aang with the rest of the Crew surrounding him. 


Up from Appa, Sokka and Katara were witnessing the struggle 
occurring below in the ship and soon noticed Eren falling into the 
Sea with Zuko. 


"We've got to help Eren, | think he's drowning!" Katara shouted at 
Sokka after noticing that after a few seconds, neither of the two boys 
had risen back to the water's surface. 


"I'm trying, I'm trying, okay?!" Sokka retorted. 


"Wait, but Aang's surrounded by all those guys too, what do we do?!" 
Sokka also added as Aang dodged the incoming fireballs directed 
towards him by the crew. After moments of thinking, Katara's face 
suddenly brightened up as an idea came to her mind. 


"Aang! You have to jump! We'll catch you under the Ship's deck!" 
Katara shouted at Aang. 


"Are you sure?" Aang asked as he quickly looked behind him 
towards Appa before dodging another fireball coming at his feet. 


"Yes, trust us!" 


"Alright then, just give me a second here. Wait, what about that 
guy?" Aang asked, pointing at the spot where Eren had taken Zuko 
down with him into the Sea. 


"Yeah, we'll get him too, just get on already!" Sokka shouted 
nervously as the Fire Soldiers were slowly getting closer to where he 
was. 


Aang was finally at the edge of the Ship, and did a double take 
behind him before looking back at the Fire-Soldiers standing before 
him, waiting for any movement of his. 


"Well, it was great meeting you guys!" Aang cheerfully exclaimed to 
the Soldiers before walking backwards and falling off the Ship. 
Before the Soldiers could even reach the Ship's edge to see where 
the Avatar went, they were suddenly pushed back by the Flying 
Bison flying off towards the distance at full speed. 


After Eren had fallen into the Water, he almost gasped from the 
freezing temperatures of it, and began to struggle instinctively to 
swim back into the surface. However, just as he was about to reach 
the surface, he felt something pulling him back down by his leg. He 


turned to see Zuko right below him, with some of the blood from 
Zuko's broken nose mixing with the seawater, and barely dodged a 
fist towards his face. He then grabbed the ex-prince's throat with his 
hands and began squeezing as hard as possible, causing the Prince 
to start shaking and struggling erratically as he tried punching and 
grabbing Eren in a futile attempt to free himself from Eren's 
chokehold. 


' That's it, you bastard, you're gonna die by my hands! You deserve 
to be wiped out completely with the rest of your race. You and your 
people are scum. The worst of the worst of mankind's history!’ Eren 
thought as he suddenly suddenly felt something warm on his wrists. 
He looked at Zuko, who was holding Eren's wrists with his own 
hands, and began to notice that Zuko's hands were starting to glow 
more and more. Then, the burning pain began to kick in. Even 
though all his instincts were screaming at him to let go of Zuko 
before he had his hands burnt off, he didn't listen to them. 


"No, | can't! This may be my only chance at finishing him off for 
good! |....can't.' Eren growled as he began to feel the Prince slowly 
prying Eren's hands from his neck before he suddenly felt a kick 
towards his midsection, pushing him away from the Prince down into 
the deep. 


Zuko finally breached the surface of the water as he breathed out 
erratically as he felt the fresh air entering his throat after what felt like 
an eternity of being trapped underwater. He touched around his 
neck, still feeling the phantom touch of his opponent's hands 
grasping and choking him underwater, but quickly retracted his hand 
as a Sting of pain in his neck, a developing bruise most likely, 
causing him to flinch slightly at the pain. 


"What the-who Is this person? Is he an ally of the Avatar or 
something? Or is he just an enemy of the Fire Nation? | can tell that 
this boy knows how to fight, he does have actual skill. He's much 
more dangerous than the Avatar. | gotta get out of this water before 
he comes back.' Zuko mind furiously pondered as he began 


swimming towards the ship's hull and waited for a Crewmate to 
lower a rope to lift him back into the ship for many uneasy seconds 
of floating in the murky water, Knowing that his enemy could drag 
him back down into the depths of the water to his demise any 
moment, while the Crew was still trying to shoot down Aang, who 
had already jumped into Appa and fled. He then noticed a chain 
hanging off the side of the ship a few feet away from him, almost 
making him scowl at his own ignorance. 


As Zuko was finally reaching the top of the ship's hull with the chain, 
he began to hear water splashing frantically right below him. He 
turned just in time to move his left shoulder out of the way as two 
cables with hooks on them came out of the murky water below him 
at lightning speeds and went right past where Zuko had been just 
moments prior and embedded themselves firmly into the Ships' 
solid-iron Hull. 


‘What the- what are those cable-things?' Zuko wondered aloud to 
himself silently as he stood frozen in surprise. He suddenly heard a 
massive splash from behind and turned once again to see the green- 
eyed boy flying towards him using the cables, with rage in his face, 
and with his swords prepared to remove Zuko's life within the next 
few seconds. 


Everything happened within a few seconds. As Zuko's mind 
registered his incoming opponent at full speed, he grabbed the deck 
floor and attempted to do a handstand quickly to avoid getting his 
legs cut off. As he did the handstand and jumped into the deck, he 
felt a sudden intense pain in his lower left leg just as he heard steel 
clashing against steel right where he had been just a second ago. 
Fear rushed through his mind for a split second as he believed that 
his green-eyed opponent had managed to be quick enough to slice 
off one of his legs. However, his fear diminished as soon he landed 
on the floor with his feet, when he felt his left sole landing on the 
floor, and not an empty stump. He quickly ran back towards where 
the rest of the crew was, despite the excruciating pain in his left leg. 


As he turned back towards his opponent, with his fellow crewmates 
behind him to support him, he noticed a massive gash across the 
side of his left calf, with drops of his blood across the deck where he 
had just ran seconds prior. He finally had to hobble down a bit and 
put his body weight on his right foot as the pain in his left leg 
intensified by tenfold within just seconds as his adrenaline levels 
began to decrease. 


"Come out already, you coward!" Zuko shouted at his opponent, who 
he figured was most likely still hiding at the Hull's side. A few 
seconds passed of silence. 


"Where did the Avatar go?" Zuko quietly growled at the Crewmates 
behind him after noticing that there was no orange-clad boy in the 
deck. Silence ensued. 


"| asked, where is the Avatar?" Zuko asked again, his voice growing 
visibly louder and more irritated. 


"Um, the Avatar managed to jump into that hairy flying beast, and 
before we could attack it, it flew away." One soldier who had enough 
bravery answered, only to be met with the Prince's rage-induced 
face in front of his. 


"What do you mean the Avatar got away? How did you let him get 
away?!" Zuko snarled at the fearful Soldier. 


"Um, sir, | just arrived from the engines section, | wasn't among 
those that lost the Avatar." The soldier responded, fear still laced in 
his voice. Zuko's angry face slightly toned down upon hearing this as 
he backed away from the soldier. Suddenly, a loud metallic noise 
sounded across from them, from where Zuko's newly found 
Opponent had attempted to kill him when he was climbing the Hull 
just moments prior. He slowly began to silently approach the edge of 
the ship, as the other soldiers followed him too to investigate the 
noise. 


As they neared the edge, Zuko took a deep breath as he mustered 
up enough bravery and prepared for combat as he rushed towards 
the edge to look down. As he had expected, his opponent was still at 
the Hull's side, hanging from the cables embedded in the Hull. 
However, the part that surprised and angered him was that his 
Opponent was jumping down into none other than the huge hairy 
floating animal that his soldiers claimed to have seen fly away, which 
already had three passengers in its massive saddle, with one of 
them being none other than the Avatar, and was currently right below 
where the green-eyed boy was jumping to. 


"Eren, jump down!" Zuko heard one of the blue-clad passengers yell 
at his green-eyed opponent as the boy landed into the Saddle and 
within a few seconds, the huge animal had already flown off with 
both the Avatar and the green-eyed swordfighter, along with the 
other two Blue-clad people, in its saddle. 


"Fire at them! Take them down!" Zuko shouted at the Crew as he 
began shooting Fireballs at the Flying Animal, with the Crew shortly 
after doing the same, causing a cloud of smoke to block the view in 
front of them. 


' The Bison must've circled our boat from really far away when it 
rescued the Avatar so we wouldn't see it come to the other side of 
the Ship to rescue that Earth Savage.' Zuko realized. As they waited 
for the smoke cloud to clear out to see if they hit their target, they 
suddenly began to hear something slicing through the air quickly. All 
of a sudden, a small glint of metal appeared in the Air, causing 
Zuko's eyes to widen as he rolled out of the way just as a piece of a 
blade came slicing through the air, embedding itself right into the 
upper neck-chest area of another Soldier in the back, causing him to 
collapse and begin screaming in agony as blood began to spurt out 
of his neck. 


As Zuko stood up, he turned to the screams behind him, and upon 
seeing the crew crowded in a circle, immediately rushed in to see 
what happened. 


"What's going on, what happened?!" Zuko yelled in shock at seeing 
the Soldier convulsing in the ground surrounded by a small pool of 
blood. 


"What are you waiting for?! Do something! Save him!" Zuko cried out 
in panic as he knelt next to the Soldier, and he tried to remove the 
blade, only to get stopped by a soldier arm. 


"Don't! He'll bleed out even more!" The soldier shouted at him as 
another soldier arrived with a tourniquet and removed the blade and 
quickly began wrapping the tourniquet around the man's neck and 
upper chest to stop the bleeding. Although only a few minutes 
passed, for Zuko, it felt as if hours passed by as he saw the man 
begin to struggle and scream less, causing his hopes to go up, only 
to see the other soldier's face turn into a frown as he touched the 
man's neck and wrist. It didn't take much for him much to realize 
what had happened. 


"He didn't make it." The soldier solemnly said as he released the 
man's limp arm and stood up. 


Everything remained silent for the next few minutes as the Ex-Prince 
helped the other crewmates lift the corpse inside, not caring about 
the severe injury on his leg or if his hands were covered in the dead 
soldier's blood from his attempts to remove the blade. The corpse 
was placed in a spare room, with a sheet placed over it. It was 
decided by everyone that it would be buried the next time they made 
landfall in a proper Fire Nation-Style Funeral. A few hours later, Zuko 
finally went up into the deck again after getting his broken nose and 
injury treated, despite his Uncle's warning to rest for at least a week 
from walking around. 


Zuko began to shake, not from the intense pain in his leg nor from 
the freezing coldness of the outside temperature, but rather from the 
rage quickly building up inside of him. 


"How... how?" Zuko finally spoke after seconds of silence, as the 
rest of the crew stood a few meters back, watching him silently. 


"How what, sir?" One Soldier asked. 


"How did you let him get away?!" Zuko turned around, roaring as he 
did a roundhouse kick while shooting flames towards the Crew, only 
to crumple down in pain as soon as his left foot made contact with 
the floor. As Zuko held and cradled his injured leg, which had begun 
seeping blood once again at a considerable amount, thanks to the 
now-broken stitches, he felt tears of anger and shame building up. 


‘Why? Why did it have to be like this? Just as | found the thing I've 
been looking for years, it all went down the drain just as quickly as | 
had captured the Avatar just an hour ago. One of my men also died. 
All because of some stupid Earth-Savage. Why did it have to be like 
this? Why did | do to deserve all this? What did that Man do to 
deserve his death?! He didn't do anything wrong, he just followed 
orders. | just want to go back to my remaining family. | just want that. 
"Zuko snarled as he felt the hot tears flowing down his face at the 
fact he lost his prize and one of his men because of one person. 


Unbeknownst to anyone in the Ship, a rotund old man was standing 
near the entrance of the ship's interior, having just seen the last fews 
seconds unfolding before him. Even though he wanted to comfort his 
Nephew, he was being distracted by something else. After the armor 
of the deceased soldier was removed, he had asked to see the 
Armor along with the blade that took the soldier's life. As he saw and 
checked the blood-stained armor, he couldn't help but see something 
wrong. The slit that the blade caused in the armor was completely 
smoothed throughout the edges, and the blade itself didn't even look 
as if it had a single dent, even though it went right through almost an 
inch of pure iron armor, yet it went right through as if it were slicing 
butter. He had already suspected that the blade wasn't anything 
normal, from what his Nephew told him, his own broadswords had 
also shattered after only three or four hits against the green-eyed 
boy's swords. Zuko figured that it must've been because the 
broadsword's blades were already old and dull, and didn't pay much 
attention to it, however, Iroh did. But that wasn't the only thing that 
intrigued him 


Whoever that green-eyed boy was, he was more dangerous than 
any other person the ship's crew has encountered. From the way he 
saw the boy's fighting position, he could tell that this was no normal 
boy, this boy clearly showed years of experience in fighting from the 
body language. Iroh could only hope that they may not meet with this 
boy ever again. Although Iroh had only witnessed the last few 
seconds of the struggle, he did see the aftermath of it, and as he 
saw his nephew holding his injury, he didn't feel any hatred towards 
the boy Zuko fought because of the injury or because of the killing of 
one of their own, rather he felt sadness and sympathy for him. 
Someone with a fighting technique like that and with an intent to kill 
without hesitation would take years to accept the fact that they just 
took someone's life, yet, the boy looked to be Zuko's age. Iroh could 
only wonder what the boy must've suffered from in his youth. As he 
held the blade in his hands, he walked to the window in his sleeping 
quarters and looked out at the few already-visible stars in the 
Sunset. He then threw the blade as far out as he could into the Sea. 


"Whatever Metal that blade was made of, | cannot afford to let either 
the Fire Nation or its enemies find it and possibly figure out its 
composition, the results would be catastrophic. I'm sorry, Zuko, but | 
cannot let you bring the Avatar back to the Fire Nation.’ |roh mused, 
already crafting an excuse in his mind to tell Zuko about where the 
mysterious blade piece went. 


"How did you do that?! With the water? It was the most amazing 
thing I've ever seen. And Eren, what how did you do all those jumps 
with that metal thing in your hips? It looked cool!" Katara asked Aang 
as Eren sat in the backseat, glaring at the sky silently, with some 
bandages covering his back, where the Prince managed to cut him, 
which Katara bandaged, despite his insistence that he would be 
okay within just an hour, but she ignored him and still placed them 
nonetheless. 


"| don't know. | just sort of did it." Aang shrugged. 


"Why didn't you tell us you were the Avatar?" Katara asked him. 


"Because | never wanted to be." Aang silently responded, frowning 
as he looked down at his feet. The air remained quiet, until he 
spotted the green-eyed boy on the other side of the Saddle, glaring 
at nothing in the sky. 


"Oh, hi! | never got to tell you thank you for helping me out over at 
the ship! You never told me your name too. I'm Aang!" Aang told 
Eren cheerfully as he held out his hand to shake. 


Eren shot him a wary look before grabbing his hand and firmly 
shaking it. 


"I'm Eren. Eren Jaeger. So you're this Avatar guy?" Eren responded. 


"Hm? Oh, yeah, I'm the Avatar." Aang told him, with some reluctance 
in his tone. 


"Oh, so. What is the Avatar? Like, what does he do?" Eren asked 
him intrigued. 


"Wait, you don't know what the Avatar is?" Aang asked Eren 
confusedly. 


"Oh, Aang, | just remembered, we have to explain to you something 
about Eren over here. You might want to take a seat for this." Katara 
told Aang when she realized Aang still didn't know yet about Eren, to 
which the latter listened to and took a seat. 


"So what Is it, Katara?" 


"You see Aang, Eren.... might not be from here." Katara spoke after 
a few seconds of thinking on how to explain to Aang that Eren might 
be from another land where large, man-eating creatures have almost 
destroyed all of human society, leaving only around a million humans 
alive within three walls made to protect them from these "Titans". 


"Oh, that makes sense, considering his eye color shows Eren is 
Earth Kingdom." Aang casually replied. 


"No, Aang, like Eren, he's not from this place, or from anywhere we 
know of. And from what he's explained to us, | don't even think he 
could be from this....world." Katara explained. 


"Wait, what do you mean?" Aang innocently asked, causing Sokka 
and Eren to groan in exasperation from behind Katara. Katara simply 
sighed. 


"Alright, this will take a while Aang.” 


A few minutes later.... 


Everyone remained silent after Eren finished his explanation of 
where he hailed from, including the fall of Wall Maria. Eren still hadn't 
told anyone what happened after the fall of Wall Maria and after his 
mother's death, figuring that it could be told for another time. 
However, he still didn't tell Aang about his mother, since for some 
reason, he felt the urge to keep that part of his life secret from Aang, 
at least for now. 


"Wait. That... that can't be possible." Aang muttered silently as he 
tried to comprehend all the information given to him. 


"How can you even be from another land? How is that even 
possible?" Aang added. 


"Well, it is possible, because I'm here." Eren replied sarcastically. 
"So, these Titans, they eat....humans only? But why?" 

"As | said, we've got no damn clue as to why they do that. The only 
thing we know is that they seemingly do it just for the pleasure of it." 


Eren muttered, causing Aang to shiver at what kind of creature would 
do such an atrocity like that. 


"I'm sorry I'm being too skeptical about this, but is there anyway you 
could prove this is all real?" Aang meekly asked Eren, expecting 


Eren to get angry at his refusal to believe, only to be surprised at 
hearing Eren closing his eyes and taking a deep breath before 
looking at Aang. 


"Alright, then. | guess you do have a point. You see this thing?" Eren 
asked Aang as he pointed at his ODM Gear laying at the back of the 
Saddle. 


"That thing is known as ODM Gear, or Omni-Dimensional Maneuver 
Gear. This thing was created specifically just to kill titans, the Gear 
fires hooks that attach themselves to whatever, and allows you to fly 
into the object. With enough practice, you could be able to jump 
towards another object in mid-air. These swords are made of 
ultrahard steel, so they wouldn't break as easily when fighting the 
Titans. If you don't believe me, you can ask Katara and Sokka, they 
saw me use the Gear to save you from falling into the Sea back in 
the ship." Eren replied before turning to Katara and Sokka, who were 
nodding in acknowledgement. 


"Yeah, you like aimed yourself at the Ship's hull, then a second later, 
you were a few meters away right in front of us." Sokka replied, 
agreeing to Eren's story. 


“That enough proof for you?" Eren asked Aang, only for him to 
receive an empty response. 


"Wait, i have a question." Katara spoke. 
"What is it?" 


"| heard you mention multiple times something about Annie 
"transforming". What do you mean by that?" She asked him 
curiously, as Eren's face tightened. 


' Shit. | let it slip out too many times, they're starting to see there's 
something up.' Eren seethed. As he began to think of what to do 
next, his thoughts were soon interrupted 


"Say, speaking of that, can you now tell just how the heck did you 
and Anna heal all your injuries in like, one hour?!" Sokka exclaimed. 


"And what about that thing about tying Annie up because she cannot 
hurt herself?" 


"Wait, what about-" 


"Can everyone shut the hell up for just a moment?!" Eren finally 
Snapped at everyone, making everyone go silent. Eren finally let a 
sigh out. 


The reason I'm doing all this is because apparently this world is full 
of some mystical and spiritual crap, and I'm starting to be somewhat 
inclined into believing it after seeing some flying bison and some of 
your "bending" stuff. According to Katara, you're supposed to be 
some kind of Spiritual Master and is supposed to keep the balance 
or something like that here, so | figured you must know something as 
to why the hell I'm here in this damned place?" Eren said annoyedly. 


"Wait, why would you want to go back there with those giants? You 
got a better life here, if they are real." Sokka asked him plainly. 


"Yeah, but | don't give a damn about that! | promised that | would find 
every Titan and kill them!" Eren barked at him in return. 


"Plus, | don't think you all know this, but | am humanity's last hope.” 
Eren said, with a bit of pride in his tone. However, everyone 
remained silent. 


"... What?" 


"What do you mean your humanity's last hope?" Katara asked him, 
confusedly. Eren sighed again in exasperation. 


"Alright, then. I'll explain it to you later. But what I'm trying to say is 
that you probably have got to know something about why the hell I'm 
here, right?" Eren asked Aang, causing the younger boy to frown. 


"Um, | really don't....1 don't know much about being an Avatar, | just 
found out a month ago, | remember...." Aang responded, looking 
melancholic. 


"You okay?" Eren asked him upon seeing Aang's frown. 


"It's just....it's just like | said, | never really wanted to be the Avatar." 
He muttered in response. Eren rolled his eyes annoyedly, but at the 
same time, wanted to know why. 


' Too bad. | never wanted to be a Titan either. That was, until | found 
out | could be used to fight back against the Titans and possibly 
retake Wall Maria. They may call me a Monster, but at least I'll be 
able to retake Wall Maria and beyond for Mankind.' Eren wondered. 


"Why don't you want to be the Avatar?" he asked Aang curiously. 


"It's-I don't know, it's just too much pressure to take....| remember 
the Monks telling me | had to go to the Eastern Air Temple. I'm sorry." 
Aang explained to Eren, with silence ensuing after as Eren 
contemplated Aang's words. 


"So, do you know anything about all that Spiritual and Magical stuff?" 
Eren asked him. 


"| don't. It's not what you think it is. You're not automatically born with 
all the knowledge. You have to learn it by traveling around the world, 
going to the Spirit World, and accessing your previous Avatar 
incarnations. 


"Wait, what the hell is the Spirit World? And do you mean by 
‘previous Avatar incarnations'?!" Eren asked Aang. 


"You really aren't from here, are you?" Aang asked Eren with wide 
eyes. 


"Of course | am from here. You haven't seen someone using ODM 
Gear or having the ability to heal injuries in mere minutes, haven't 


you?" Eren sardonically asked him. After receiving no answer, he 
continued. 


"Of course I'm not from here!" Eren sneered at him. 

"Why are you so angry?!" Sokka shouted at Eren. 

‘Maybe because I'm literally the only thing humanity can use to fight 
against the Titans, and I'm stuck here in this goddamn place!" Eren 
shouted back. 

"What makes you so special from everyone else?!" 


"Maybe because | can turn into a Titan!... shit." 


"Just what the heck is that supposed to mean- oh. Wait, what do you 
mean by that?!" 


‘Dammit. | just told them that one thing | couldn't tell them.' Eren 
growled at himself. 


"You- don't- Shit!" Eren shouted as he glared dangerously at Sokka, 
who did the same in response. 


"Um, guys, can we please calm down, there's no need for yelling, 
you know?" Aang nervously asked both Sokka and Eren as they 
both turned to look at him with their glares still on their faces. 


"| agree with Aang. Maybe we should all take a deep breath and start 
over again. How does that sound?" Katara quickly added too. 


"Fine." Both boys muttered as they glared at each other as they 
backed down. After a few minutes of tense silence, Katara finally 
broke the silence. 


"Aang, the world's been waiting for the Avatar to return, and finally 
put an end to this War." 


"And how am | going to do that?" Aang simply said. 


"Well, according to legend, first you've got to master water, then 
Earth, then Fire." Katara stated. 


‘Who the hell cares which Element he masters first?’ Eren wondered 
to himself as he overheard the Conversation. 


"That's what the Monks said." Aang responded to Katara. 


"Well, if we go to the North Pole, you can master Waterbending!" 
Katara told him enthusiastically. 


"And we can learn it together!" Aang added too, with the melancholy 
in his voice gone. 


"Why can't you just learn it here? Didn't you say that a bunch of your 
People lived here in the South Pole?" Eren asked them annoyedly. 


"I'm the last waterbender of the Southern Water Tribe. Everyone else 
was taken away or killed by the Fire Nation." Katara told him 
solemnly. 


"Wait, the Fire Nation also did this?" Aang asked her, horrified. 


"Why the hell would they want to get rid of all the Waterbenders?" 
Eren added too. 


"Yes Aang, the Fire Nation has caused a lot of pain to everyone else 
and has been ruthless to everyone. And Eren, I'm not too sure either. 
Maybe it's because we Waterbenders were such a minority already, 
so they got rid of us to make their conquest easier." She responded 
to both of them. 


"Oh..." Eren spoke. 
"I'm sorry." He added. 
"Don't apologize, it wasn't your fault. You literally just came from 


another place that no one knows." Katara calmly told him. Eren 
glared at her slightly. 


"Are you being sarcastic?" He muttered. 


"What? No! Like, | really don't know what to say. | mean, just this 
morning, me and Sokka were just fishing for some food, and now 
we've got the Avatar and a boy and a girl who come from a different 
world where there's giant man-eating creatures and everything." 
Katara responded. 


"No offense Katara, but that kinda does sound like sarcasm." Sokka 
spoke from behind them, causing Katara to glare at him. 


"I'm not being sarcastic, I'm being serious!" She snapped at him. 


"Yeah, yeah whatever you say." He softly muttered in response as he 
began to look at the setting sun. 


"So, the North Pole it is, then?" Aang asked the rest of the Group. 


"Sokka, I'm sure you can knock some Firebender heads along the 
way." Katara added. He turned to turn at her. 


"I'd like that. I'd really like that." Sokka answered with a small smile. 


"And Eren, I'll try to communicate with my previous incarnations 
along the trip to try and figure out what's going on here and see if 
there is a way to see your land where you're from, and maybe see if 
there could be some kind of connection between our lands, how 
does that sound?" Aang asked Eren, however, the green-eyed boy 
didn't even bat an eye at him as he kept looking at the Sun. 


"Um, Eren? Eren?" Katara asked. 


"That guy with the scar. The guy on the ship. What was his name?" 
Eren simply asked. 


"He called himself Zuko." Aang replied, unsure as to where this was 
going. 


"This isn't going to be the last time we see him." Eren said as he kept 
staring at the clouds below them. 


"Uh, how do you know that? It's not like if you can see or predict the 
future, right?" Sokka sarcastically asked him. 


"You're right. | don't know. There's no way | can see the future. It's 
just a gut feeling....| don't really know. It's just that something's telling 
me that we'll encounter him again." Eren responded. 


' Most of the Blade broke when | struck the Hull with them, so | threw 
the remaining blade piece towards the ship in hopes of hitting that 
Fire-Freak when we were flying away, but something tells me he's 
still out there. Doesn't matter. If | meet him again, this time I'll make 
sure he dies by my hand.' Eren thought as he looked at the setting 
Sun. 


"So as | was saying, I'll try to learn how to communicate with my 
previous incarnations to figure out how to help you out in this while 
we all travel to the North Pole." Aang told Eren. 


"How does that sound, Eren?" Katara asked him. 


"Fine, let's do it." Eren responded to them while shrugging, knowing 
that the Avatar was probably his best chance. 


"Then we're in this together." Katara said enthusiastically, causing 
Eren to let out a small sigh of annoyance. 


"Alright, but before | learn Waterbending, we have some serious 
business to attend to." Aang stated as he sat down, rolled out a map 
of the world, and began pointing to different parts of the map. 


‘What's there?" Katara asked him confusedly. 
"Here, we'll ride the Hopping Llamas, and here, we'll surf on the 


backs of Giant Koifish, and here- um, Eren, are you okay? Your face 
looks somewhat red." Aang asked his new green-eyed companion 


upon seeing him, who was seething in rage at Aang's immaturity and 
calmness in such a desperate situation and was getting ready to 
snap at him once again, while Sokka bore a deadpan stare too. 


As Zuko looked out towards the deck, night approaching, he 
reminisced about all the events that had happened that day. He had 
woken up to a normal day, trained, ate, everything was normal until 
he had spotted the Avatar, which raised his excitement levels to 
heights that hadn't been seen in him for years. After taking the Avatar 
away, he ordered the Crew to sail back to the Fire Nation Homeland, 
as they were all going home finally. However, it all soon went South 
when the Green-Eyed Boy appeared and attacked him, almost 
taking away his life during their struggle. In the end, the Avatar 
escaped with the Green-Eyed boy, and one of his men was killed by 
the boy, something that Zuko wouldn't forget so easily. 


‘Wherever you are, if you're an Ally of the Avatar, then you're my 
enemy, and we'll surely meet once again, but this time, I'll make sure 
you pay for killing my men and stealing the Avatar from me....'Eren’. 
The Ex-Prince mused as he kept looking at the setting sunset, 
having remembered the boy in the saddle shouting that name at his 
opponent when he jumped off the Hull. 


He promptly turned around and began walking back into the ship's 
interior to go to sleep in preparation for his training tomorrow, having 
made his Uncle now also train him in Sword-fighting too along with 
Firebending to improve his already-existing sword-fighting skills in 
preparation for his next confrontation with "Eren". 


' This isn't over.' Zuko thought as he shut the door behind him. 
However, unbeknownst to him, a few dozen miles away, the very 
same opponent which he swore to take revenge upon was also 
thinking of the very same thing. 


"The Future of Humanity is doomed! Having said that, I'm not about 
to sit around while we all get slaughtered!" 


-jean Kirstein 


AIN: So, there we have it. Zuko has met his match in fighting, 
anger issues, and pain tolerance, Eren Jaeger. Eren surprise 
attacked Zuko, almost killing him, but Zuko managed to fend 
him off and survived with only a severe injury in his left calf and 
a Broken Nose. However, he does lose a Crewmate to this new 
opponent, leaving him seeking revenge against his new enemy, 
with Eren doing the same thing. Eren and Sokka are definitely 
going to become rivals thanks to their clashing personalities, 
just like Eren and Jean are. 


-TheOneAndTheOne 


Nightmare 


The Eldian Hunter 


Chapter 6: Nightmare 


Chapter 6: Nightmare 


Nightmare: A frightening or unpleasant dream one can experience 
at sometimes. 


The first thing Eren saw was just pure darkness. He then heard 
screams and cries of fear all around him as they shifted around 
randomly. The screams soon began to be muffled out by a sudden 
noise of heavy footsteps growing louder and louder. Eren tried to 
move, to no avail, or he just couldn't simply feel his feet moving in 
the darkness as the ground shook more and more in the darkness. 


After a few seconds, the footsteps and shaking stopped, and 
everything went back to remaining silent. 


" Eren Jaeger." He suddenly heard a deep loud voice calling out from 
behind him. Suddenly, a familiar bright light came descending from 
above him, striking him as he felt his Titan began forming around 
him. He turned around towards the direction he heard the voice only 
to see nothing, except for two small bright red spots contrasting the 
darkness surrounding them. 


"I've been waiting for you." The creature spoke once again as its 
eyes shone even more brighter. Eren felt himself snarl from inside 
his Titan's nape as he began to run towards the Creature, with the 
urge to kill whatever the Creature was, feeling something sinister 
about the thing. 


He heard himself roar from as his Titan as the Creature finally began 
to show its silhouetted-shape from the darkness as it also began 
running towards him. He saw that the Creature had long arms, had a 
spikey silhouette frame, and seemed to be much taller than him even 
in his Titan form, but at that moment Eren didn't care. His mind was 
only processing one thought: To kill the Beastial Creature running 
towards him. As Eren felt himself jump up and began making a fist to 
punch the Creature with, just as the Creature was about to come out 
of the shadows and show it's true form, he heard one last thing as a 
great brightness blinded him. 


" DINA!" 


He heard a ringing sound around his ears as all of his surroundings 
were completely turned white, and for a few seconds, he snapped 
his eyes shut and covered them with his hands from the brightness 
as he heard the ringing begin to dim in intensity. When he took his 
hands off his eyes, he realized he was somewhere else, feeling the 
ground's texture change beneath his feet as he soon also realized 
he wasn't wearing any footwear. Somewhere he didn't know, yet he 
didn't feel a twinge of fear, as he somehow felt something in the back 
of his mind reassuring him that this wasn't real. He was standing 
atop of a massive wall. But it wasn't Wall Rose. It was made of a 
yellowish-like grainy substance instead, like some kind of sandstone. 


It gave him a sense of home, it reminded him of Wall Rose, however, 
unlike those Walls, these Walls didn't have any tracks to roll cannons 
around, and didn't have any decoration at all, it was just as if a 
simple stone wall was brought up from the ground or simply molded 
into a simple barrier and left there as a makeshift wall. He took a few 
steps forward towards the edge of the Wall, and looked out. 


Beyond it was a desert, with nothing visible for miles to come with 
the occasional cacti or small dried tree shrubs barely visible out in 
the distance. From atop the wall, he could tell it wasn't as high up as 
Wall Rose was, and was also of a smaller scale. He felt the soft sand 
getting in his feet from the somewhat porous material the Wall was 
made of, as he realized he no longer was wearing the Water Tribe 


shirt he was given, but rather, a beige shirt that was ragged from the 
edges in his wrists and his neck, which made somewhat sense to 
him, especially due to the fact the Sun was boring down on him at 
full intensity, causing him to sweat a bit even with only the breathable 
shirt and folded-up pants on. 


He looked at the desert for long seconds, as he couldn't help but feel 
a strange sense of dread and nostalgia looming inside of him in his 
stomach. He then felt someone's presence behind him. He turned 
his head around behind him to see what was behind him, only to 
meet the familiar faces of Sokka, Katara, Aang, and much to his 
disgust and anger, Annie. However, there were also two other girls 
he had never seen before. One of them had blue eyes, akin to 
Katara and Sokka's eyes, but her skin was much paler than the 
Sibling’s skin was. She had her hair tied up in a ponytail and was 
wearing a simple green shirt along with what appeared to be two 
golden fans wrapped around her belt. The other girl was much 
shorter, looked younger compared to the rest of the group and had 
her hair woven into a large bun, and her eyes were somewhat milky 
green, and she was looking sideways instead of in front like the 
others were. 


He saw that Annie also wasn't tied up at all with anything and was 
free to move, and she was no longer wearing her Water Tribe shirt 
anymore, but rather, just her Jacket that she always wore 
underneath her Military Police Jacket. He noticed all of their faces 
and realized he might not be the only one with the sense of dread, 
as everyone's faces shared an equally solemn yet desperate look. 
However, what shocked Eren the most was what was behind them, 
beyond the edge of the other side of the Yellow Wall. He could see 
what appeared to be a huge mass of buildings of different shapes 
and sizes spanning for as far as his eye could see, with the opposite 
side of the wall barely visible to him. However, all the buildings had 
different roofs that all shared the same color in common, green. 


" |t's not over, is it?" He heard Katara finally speak quietly as Eren 
turned his head back towards in front, staring at the desert laying out 


in front of them. 


" No, it's not. It won't be over now. It's not over yet." He heard Aang 
respond. 


" If we....if we fight, we kill our enemies. And if we kill our 
enemies.....Will we all finally be.....free?" Eren felt himself quietly 
murmur out those last words as he slowly lifted up his right hand 
pointing at the desert's vast emptiness, as the Sun began to set. He 
lifted his left hand and felt his face, feeling the familiar eye-scars that 
he got whenever he shifted into his Titan Form, meaning that he had 
been in his Titan form recently. He felt his hand clench in anger and 
determination as he continued staring at the desert. 


"|t won't be over until we fight. And we win." He felt himself utter 
those words as his entire vision began to go dark once more. 


"Eren, are you okay?" Eren suddenly was woken up as he heard a 
female voice speak out to him as he slowly opened his eyes into the 
already shining sun rising up into the sky as the morning brightness 
shone upon his face. As the blurriness of sleep began to vanish from 
his vision, he looked up at the shadow that was sitting next to him. 


"Mmpphh, Katara, why did you wake me up so damn early? The Sun 
isn't even fully out yet." Eren murmured out as he rubbed the sleep 
from his eyes. 


"It looked like you were having a Nightmare, you were grinding your 
teeth and snarling in your sleep." She responded, having already 
packed her things up. 


"Oh, yeah. Right." Eren muttered as the realization dawned on him 
that the entire sequence he witnessed seconds, or minutes, prior 
was all just a dream, something that he had already suspected at 
how unrealistic it felt. 


"Wait Eren, are you crying?' Katara asked him curiously. 


"What do you mean?" He retorted. 


"Eren, there's tears running down your cheeks." She told him as he 
arched a brow at her as he touched his eyes, feeling the wetness 
running down his cheeks. He gaped a bit in surprise, still confused 
about his dream. 


‘What the hell was even that dream | had? It felt so damn realistic, 
and what was that thing speaking to me in the darkness? And what 
the hell was that place, what was that wall and that city? It looked so 
damn massive, even bigger than all of Mitras. And why the Hell am | 
crying?.' Eren wondered as he sat up, with all the grogginess finally 
gone away. 


"Must've been the nightmare | had or something." He murmured at 
Katara as he began to remember that after flying for a few hours, 
they had finally landed in a river bank, near a few mountains, to set 
up camp. It had been around two days since he had appeared in the 
South Pole, with no prior knowledge of the place. As much as he 
hated wanting to admit it, his suspicions that he wasn't within the 
walls anymore were by far confirmed. There just wasn't that much 
Ice for miles inside the Walls, and there's no way the Government 
could hide that for whatever reason they have to hide it. Eren closed 
his eyes as his mind raced through many thoughts and half-baked 
theories he made within seconds. 


' Did humanity somehow kill all Titans off beyond the Walls and 
manage to rebuild itself back with many Nations? No, that can't be it. 
These people claim to have zero knowledge of Titans. And this "Fire 
Nation" they speak off has apparently been at War with the rest of 
the world for around a hundred years, meaning that the Titans 
should've been wiped out by then, yet, it was also hundred years 
ago when the three walls were erected to stop the Titans from killing 
the last of Humanity. That doesn't make sense. And there's still 
Titans roaming beyond Wall Rose and Wall Maria. The Titans 
should've already been dead then.’ Eren pointed out his own 
erroneous thinking as he remembered himself sitting on the Saddle 
looking at a scroll of the world map, in an effort to ease his mind from 


thinking about the fact that they were at least a Mile above land. He 
may have been used to being in tall heights thanks to the ODM gear 
and his Titan Ability, but this time, he was much higher than ever in 
his life and he had the sense of helplessness, since if the giant 
Flying Bison fell for some reason, he wouldn't be able to use his 
ODM Gear to fly out in time before getting crushed by the floor at the 
speed he would be falling from above. 


‘And | can't even shift into my goddamn Titan still, even though | 
already have a clear goal. What the hell's wrong with me now?' Eren 
wondered as he turned to see Sokka still snoring on the ground, 
while Aang was still sleeping on top of an also asleep Appa. He 
remembered noticing on the map scroll some kind of walled-like 
structure in the North-Eastern part of the Bigger Mass of land, Known 
as the Earth Kingdom, that bore a startling resemblance to him, but 
he had quickly forgotten about it when he got into another argument 
with Sokka about what the time was. But now that he was 
remembering the events from the day prior, his unsatiating curiosity 
of what that walled structure was got the better of him. 


He simply sighed as he kept remembering the events from the day 
prior. 


After having travelled for a few hours the day prior, from morning 
until the late afternoon, they had finally landed onto land after 
journeying towards what Aang called the "Southern Air Temple 
Islands". His suspicions of being in another unknown land were 
finally confirmed when he tried reading a scroll he borrowed from 
Katara about the Earth Kingdom, only to not understand a single 
thing in it, as it was made up of a foreign land mass with different 
strange symbols and slashes crossing each other. 


After trying for some minutes, he gave up trying to figure out the 
Language on his own, and went to sleep, preferring to save energy 
for another attempt to transform into his Titan the next day, albeit he 
didn't even know how he was supposed to explain to the others how 
he could become a Titan. Fortunately, they hadn't encountered any 
Fire Nation Soldiers, which according to Katara and Sokka, were 


some of the most dangerous enemies they could encounter, 
something that made Eren roll his eyes mentally. He fell asleep 
wondering if they would still say that after seeing a Titan with their 
own eyes. 


Now that he finally had woken up for the next day, he stood up from 
his bedroll and sat down near the river as he contemplated all of his 
thoughts and questions as he heard the calm and gentle sounds of 
the streaming river and the nearby wildlife. 


"Do you want to talk about your Nightmare, it could help?" Katara 
asked Eren from behind him as he collected some water from the 
river and began drinking it. 


"It wasn't nothing, really. Just....1 just had the same thing. | just 
remembered... I'll be okay." Eren responded as he looked at the 
rising Sun. 


"Alright, then, if that's what you say." She told him. 


He soon heard some shuffling next to him as he saw Katara from the 
corner of his eye sitting next to him, both of them at the edge of the 
river. 


"This is the first time I've seen actual grass and trees in my whole life 
with my own eyes." Katara spoke after a few seconds of silence, 
making Eren raise an eyebrow in surprise. 


"How? You've never seen any greenery before?" He responded. 


"Not until yesterday when we finally arrived here. I've always wanted 
to see the grass, the trees, and the forests my whole life, but the Fire 
Nation.....ever since they attacked a few years back, no one in the 
Village has really had the resources or the bravery to go venture out 
there after what happened all those years back. But I've always 
wanted to go outside. To see....the outside world. To be..... free. I'm 
pretty sure Sokka also wants to see the rest of the world too, he just 
hates admitting it. Something about being too "unmanly"." Katara 


told him, getting a small chuckle out of Eren at the last remark she 
said. 


"Yeah. | know that feeling." He told her after a few seconds. 
"What feeling?" She asked him curiously. 


"The feeling of being trapped. Back where | live, | felt that me and 
everyone else within the walls were trapped in a Birdcage." Eren 
stated. 


"You were safe, but at the cost of your freedom. | always believe life 
is all about Freedom. Not cowering in fear of the unknown. Life is 
about fighting until your last breath, not hiding in the farthest reaches 
from the unknown, waiting there for your demise. It's like a Birdcage 
to me." Eren continued, with Katara remaining silent as she 
processed all of his words on her mind. 


"Ever since | can remember, I've always wanted to see the Ocean 
too. The Beach. I've read about it in books, but no one | have known 
has ever been able to reach it. Not even the Survey Corps 
themselves have been able to reach it. It is so far away from the 
Walls, that no one has ever been able to see it without getting killed 
by the Titans." Eren finally blurted out after a minute of silence, 
surprising Katara with the new information. 


"That was one of the reasons | went to join the Survey Corps to go 
out and kill the Titans trapping us within the Walls, and be Free. You 
probably don't know what the Survey Corps are right?" Eren asked 
her, receiving a head shake from Katara in denial. 


"Right. | still haven't explained to you about them yet. They're the 
part of the Military that are brave enough to venture beyond the 
Walls to go and fight to reclaim humanity's territory." 


"After my Mom died and my Father disappeared that same day the 
Wall fell, | made myself a promise. To join the Survey Corps and kill 
every last one of those bastard titans. And to....finally be free. Just 


like what you said too." Eren spoke, making Katara raise her eyes in 
surprise. 


Ever since they had first met a few days ago, Eren had refused to 
speak about anything else that happened after the Fall of his home 
district aside from the fact that he, his foster sister Mikasa, and his 
best friend Armin were able to escape to another Walled District 
further inside that was called "Trost" and had to work in some fields 
for a living. Katara remained quiet as she processed all of the things 
Eren just told her, which was more than what he had said the last 
few days. She had only gotten a few clues of what the Survey Corps 
was until now, but still didn't fully grasp the understanding about it. 


"| lost my Mother when | was Eight, in a Fire Nation raid. The Fire 
Navy had somehow found out about there being one last 
Waterbender in my Village. They sent in the Southern Raiders, who 
were a Division of the Fire Navy, to attack my Village and kill the last 
Waterbender. My Mom, in an effort to protect me from getting killed 
by them, told them she was the last waterbender. | found her burnt 
body later on that day in the Sea, near the edge of it." Katara silently 
spoke out, making Eren look at her surprisedly. 


"This necklace is the last thing | have of my Mother. | always wear it 
everyday to remember her to keep her memories of her alive by not 
giving up." Katara said as she looked at Eren while unconsciously 
holding her necklace tied around her neck. 


"I'm sorry | didn't tell you this even when you told us about what 
happened to your Mother, it's just that.... | just didn't want you to 
think that | could sympathize with your loss, since comparing what 
happened to our Mothers, it's obvious that.... | don't Know how to 
explain it. | just thought that | shouldn't have the right to try to say 
that | understood your loss even though you saw your Mother die in 
that horrible way, at least | didn't have to see my Mother die in front 
of me." Katara finally finished, with the last words barely being 
spoken out, as she closed her eyes, not wanting to reimagine what 
had happened that day. As she waited to hear Eren's response, she 


felt a hand lean on her shoulder. She opened her eyes to see Eren 
looking at her with a glare. 


"Hey, what the hell are you talking about? Stop feeling bad about it, 
Katara, you were just trying to be respectful. Even though our 
Mothers died in....different circumstances, we both still don't have a 
Mother, and that's equal pain, Katara. Stop trying to do all that crap 
and be yourself." Eren snarked at her. 


"Oh, um, ok." Katara simply said in startled confusion at Eren's 
sudden passive-aggressive tone, despite his encouraging words he 
was saying to her. They soon just stopped speaking as they watched 
the river flowing. 

"Hey, Katara, why do you and Sokka have your skin like that?" 
"What do you mean?" 

"You know, why is your skin....darker?" 

"Um, it's because of the Sun?" 


"What?" 


"The Sun darkens a person's skin overtime and over generations, 
have you ever seen anyone else with a different skin color?" 


"No, everyone's skin from where I'm from is um, the same?" 


Before the conversation got any more awkward, Eren changed the 
subject, much to Katara's relief too. 


"Why were you even awake already at this time?" He asked her. 


"Well, I'm kind of used to waking up this time, since | have to go do 
most of Sokka's chores that he never really bothers to do, since he's 
always too busy being "Soldier."" Katara satirically said the last part 
while doing some Air Quotes, making Eren chuckle a bit, having 
known Sokka long enough for the last two days to figure out he was 


basically going to be as annoying as Jean used to be, except that 
unlike Jean, he seemed to know next nothing in actual fighting. 


‘He wouldn't even last five seconds against Annie.’ Eren mused in 
his mind before his eyes suddenly widened in realization at 
something he hadn't bothered to check since the day prior. 


‘Annie!’ Eren realized that he hadn't checked on Annie and bolted 
out of the ground as he stumbled over to Appa's saddles to check on 
her. 


As he climbed the Saddle, he could hear Katara behind asking him 
what was wrong, but he ignored her voice. When he peered over the 
Saddle, he was met with the icy blue eyes of Annie glaring right at 
him, this time having been tied up by Eren himself multiple times in 
her legs and feet to make sure she couldn't escape nor injure 
herself. He had also shoved a gag into her mouth before tying it into 
her mouth with some rope too. 


"Leonhart." He muttered as he noticed Aang still asleep on the other 
side of the Saddle, blissfully unaware of what was going on. He 
heard Annie mutter something, but he couldn't make out what she 
was trying to say because of the Gag. 


"Why didn't you transform when you had the chance, Annie?" Eren 
asked her as she responded with a small growl. 


"Why did you betray us, Annie? What did we do to you to make you 
kill all those people?" He continued. By now, Katara had silently 
approached the Saddle too to see what was going on, only to see 
Eren sitting on the Saddle's edge as he stared at the yellow-haired 
girl sitting across from him, still tied up. 


She was still confused by Eren's bizarre behavior around Annie, and 
still didn't understand what he meant by saying "transforming", and 
why he kept denying that he said it or making up an obvious excuse 
for it, making her intriguing imagination go wild, and also feel 
somewhat discomfort in what he could be hiding that's so secretive. 


"You could've transformed into the Female Titan, but chose not to, 
why? What game are you playing this time?" Eren continued as he 
kept glaring at Annie. She just remained quiet as she kept glaring at 
her captor. 


However, for Katara her confusion increased by tenfold. Eren was 
now implying that Annie could transform into a "Female Titan". Since 
he and Annie had arrived, they had been a complete mystery to the 
rest of the group, with Eren only talking about his desire to kill all the 
Titans, and sometimes talking only a small bit about his life. 


"Answer me. Stop growling at me and say something already, 
dammit." Eren snarled at Annie, not paying attention to Katara being 
right behind him. 


"Answer me!" He abruptly yelled as he stood up immediately and 
grabbed Annie by her Collar, lifting her a few inches up, making 
Annie and Katara flinch at his sudden increase in volume. As the 
silence passed, the air remained tense as Eren held Annie by her 
Collar, with the two of them boring holes into each other's very souls. 


"Mmmph, can yhou guys kheep it down or sumfhing ahlready?" They 
heard Sokka breaking the silence as he muttered in his sleep in his 
Bedroll, oblivious to what was happening. 


"SO you're not gonna answer then, huh, Leonhart?" Eren asked her 
as he pulled her closer to his face. She just looked at him back, 
before she began to throw her head back, confusing Eren. 


"Huh? What the hell are you doing, Leonha- Auugh!" Eren cried as 
she threw her forward at full speed, hitting him right in the face as a 
crack was heard. 


"Ah, shit!" Eren muttered in pain as he fell off the Saddle and cradled 
his face with both of his hands. 


"Eren, your nose!" Katara gasped out as Eren turned around towards 
her, letting her the blood dripping through Eren's hands. 


"Eren, are you okay?!" Katara worriedly asked him. 


"Yeah, I'm fine." He responded as he covered his nose in a useless 
attempt to stop the throbbing pain. He then felt someone else's 
hands gently hold his head and his hands. 


"Katara, what the hell are you doing?" Eren muttered annoyedly. 


"Eren, put your head up, that'll stop the bleeding! Let me see, | have 
to see how bad the injury was, it could be serious!" She responded 
as she began to pull Eren's hands away from his Nose and started 
pushing his head up. 


"| think she broke it. Hang on." Katara told him. 


"Don't worry, | already have some experience doing this, Sokka's 
broken his nose quite a few times already. Usually from his 
Boomerang" She reassured him as she pulled out some bandages 
and prepared to fix his nose, but Eren pushed her hands away from 
his face. 


"No, wait, dammit. It's alright. | got it. Just give me a damn second, 
alright?" He retorted before palming his nose with some force, 
readjusting the broken cartilage himself as he let out a yelp of pain. 


As Eren rubbed his nose in discomfort, a familiar sizzling sound 
began to be heard once more, along with some steam that began 
coming out from his nose, as his wound began to close up in just a 
few seconds, with Katara being able to see the skin visibly knitting 
itself back together, as if he had never had any injury in the first 
place. 


"How did you- how did you do that?!" She asked him, too surprised 
by what she saw to notice that the other two boys finally woken from 
their sleep from all the racket going on. 


"Why are you guys making so much noise at this time of the-at the- 
Woah! What the heck happened to your face, Eren?! It looks like, | 


don't know, your nose looks all red and uglier than before and, wait, 
is that steam coming out of it?!" Sokka peered into Eren's face as 
Aang was waking up from his slumber too. 


"Wait! I've seen this already! Every time you get hurt or something, a 
lot of steam comes from your injury and starts to heal itself in, like, 
seconds! Just what the heck are you?! And don't try changing the 
subject this time!" Sokka shouted at Eren as he stormed up to him. 


"Who the hell says | have to listen or answer to you, Ponytail?!" Eren 
retorted, making Sokka's face turn red. 


"It's not a Ponytail! It's a Wolf Tail! Not a- Arrgh, forget that! Just 
explain to me how you and Annie managed to heal so quickly with 
that steam or mist thing?!" Sokka barked at him in return. 


"Why the hell should | tell you that?!" Eren snapped at him in return 
as he marched over to Sokka angrily. 


"Wait, guys, what's going on here?" Aang asked from above the 
Saddle as he finally stood up, but was ignored as the two boys kept 
bickering while Katara was trying to break them up. 


"Guys, can we please calm down?" Aang tried to ask them while 
trying to pull Eren away, with Katara doing the same to Sokka when 
it seemed that the Argument was going to get Physical. 


"As the Leader and Warrior of the Southern Water Tribe, | order you 
to tell me!" 


"Who the hell says you're a Warrior?! You can't even lift a damn 
sword without hitting yourself! And you'll never be a Leader!" 


"Shut up!" 


"Sokka, Eren, let's not fight right now." Katara told them as the two 
boys began to stop and started calming down. 


"Alright then. So you guys got into a fight because of Eren's injury?" 
Aang asked them confusedly while pointing at the two. 


"No, it's cause Eren doesn't want to tell anyone yet much about 
himself! He's practically a mystery! The only things we know about 
him is that he's from some Shiganshina place, and that he wants to 
kill all Titans. That's it. Nothing else. Oh, and that he's also in love 
with Freedom! And why is no one even asking how Eren's been able 
to heal all his injuries in a matter of seconds?!" Sokka exclaimed. 


"Guys, can we talk about this later? | really want to get to the Air 
Temple as soon as possible. Come on! "Wait until you see it, you 
guys. The Air temple is one of the most beautiful places in the world." 
Aang cheerfully told them as he began packing up their supplies 
onto Appa. 


"We'll talk about this later." Sokka glared at Eren before storming 
away to go pack up some things. 


"Whatever you say, Ponytail." Eren retorted as he walked away to to 
pack up his own stuff, getting an angry grunt in response from 
Sokka. 


"Those two will never get along, will they?" Aang solemnly asked 
Katara as they were all packing up. 


"| don't know about that Aang. | wish I'd know" Katara responded. 


"Aang, | know you're excited, but it's been a hundred years since 
you've been home." Katara spoke after a few seconds of silence. 


"That's why I'm excited!" Aang casually replied. 
"It's just that a lot can change in time." She told him. 


"| know, but | need to see it for myself." Aang responded as he 
jumped down to help Eren with some of the supplies. 


"Alright then, let's get going | guess." Sokka said from the back of the 
Saddle as they all finished up packing. 


"Alright then. Yip-yip!" Aang exclaimed, almost making Eren snort a 
bit from laughter. He just found it funny how the word sounded. 
However, his smile soon got turned into a frown as he saw Annie 
laying next to him, still trapped. He glared at her for long seconds for 
what she did to his nose. As much as he wanted to beat down Annie 
for everything she did, he just couldn't risk her transforming from any 
injuries she sustained. Annie seemed to somehow read Eren's 
thoughts, as she let out a smirk from behind the gag, knowing that 
he couldn't do anything to her. He scowled at her before pushing her 
away a bit. He didn't feel comfortable sitting really close to someone 
who killed without hesitation. However, what Eren didn't know was 
that Annie also didn't understand why she wasn't able to transform 
into her Titan form either, but she kept her mouth shut to use itasa 
bluff to protect herself. 


"Hey Eren, now that Sokka pointed it out, you still haven't told us yet 
how you can heal so fast. Could you please explain it?" Aang asked 
him as he steered Appa. 


"Yeah, there's no need to keep secrets, we won't judge you." Katara 
added too. 


"And speaking of which, what did you mean by the Female Titan and 
by "transforming"?" She added too as everyone now looked at Eren 
with curiosity. 


"Yeah, you won't judge me. At least until you find out that I'm part 
Titan. | can't risk scaring off Aang by telling him I'm a Titan, he's my 
best shot at getting back home as he's this Avatar thing. But he and 
the others are starting to wonder and suspect more. Maybe, it might 
be best to tell them the truth. After all, a Team works best when there 
aren't many secrets between them, just like Petra once told me. 
Besides, apparently Waterbenders and the Avatar are apparently 
being killed off, and they already know that | know that Katara's a 
Waterbender and that Aang's this Avatar thing, so they won't try to 


sell me out or abandon me that easily when they know | can do the 
same to them.' Eren mulled over as he decided what to tell them. 
Although for the others it was just seconds, for Eren it was minutes. 
He eventually came to a conclusion. 


"| don't want any of you to start freaking the Hell out, alright?" He told 
them with a serious tone. 


"We promise we won't. Plus, what's so big and scary about being 
able to heal super fast?" Aang told him enthusiastically, with Katara 
nodding too. 


"Alright then. I'll tell you." Eren responded, causing everyone to get 
closer to Eren, even Sokka who was still trying to pretend to look an. 
Eren took a deep breath. 


"I'm a Titan." 


"Uncle, | want the repairs to be done as quickly as possible. | don't 
want to stay too long and risk losing his trail." Zuko spoke as he 
walked off his ship into the Fire Nation Harbor. 


"You mean the Avatar, or his sword-fighting friend?" Iroh asked him, 
only to be quickly silenced by his nephew. 


"Don't mention the Avatar on these docks. Once word gets out that 
he's alive, every Firebender will be out looking for him, and | don't 
want anyone getting in the way." Zuko snapped at him. 


"Getting in the way of what, Prince Zuko?" A voice came from behind 
the two as a man clad in honorary Fire nation armor and with 
massive sideburns approached the duo. As the newly-appointed 
Commander Zhao questioned the duo about what exactly they were 
doing in the Harbor, he noticed several deep scratches and slashes 
in the Ex-Princes' ship's hull, something that he decided to keep in 
mind for later. 


"What brings you to my Harbor though, Prince Zuko? Your ship looks 
hardly damaged." he asked them as he realized that aside from the 
scratches he noticed, the ship looked relatively normal. 


"Oh, right. We, um, came here to resupply! Right, Uncle?" Zuko 
asked him as he looked at his Uncle to back up his excuse. 


"Are you sure there weren't any....conflicts you got into?" Zhao 
asked with a hint of Suspiciousness. 


"Um, no. Not at all." Zuko replied quickly, not wanting to give the 
Commander any reason at all to suspect that the Avatar had 
returned. 


"Right. Join me for some Tea, then? I'd be honored to have some 
Tea with both Princes, both current and former." Zhao asked them, 
snarking at Iroh's lost claim to the throne. 


"Sorry, but we have to go." Zuko muttered as he began to walk away 
before Iroh grabbed his shoulder and ordered him to show some 
respect as he gladly accepted Zhao's offer, making Zuko groan in 
frustration as he stormed away while lroh asked what Teas were 
available. 


"Wait, but-but how?!" Aang cried out as Eren was finished explaining 
to them that he was a Titan without scaring them too much by not 
going into too much detail about it. 


"When did you, wait-No! Give me proof! How are you even supposed 
to be a fifteen meter monster when you're just less than two meters 
tall?" Sokka snarked, causing Eren to glare at him. 


"Did you hear anything | just said, idiot?! | don't transform my actual 
body, like the Titan's body, it grows around my human body and 
covers me." Eren retorted annoyedly. 


"Wait, so that's what you meant by "transforming", right?" Katara 
asked him, receiving a nod in affirmation from Eren. Even though 
Eren had already explained his ability to transform, the rest of the 
group was in a state of semi-denial at the fact that Eren could do 
such a thing. 


"So if you're telling the truth, transform right now into your Titan 
form." Sokka said confidently. 


"You really want me to transform right here, a mile above land. Do 
you want to die or are you that stupid?' Eren sneered at him, causing 
Sokka's confident smirk to vanish as soon as he realized Eren hada 
point. 


"So let me get this straight, whenever you injure yourself, you can 
turn into a 15 meter giant who can fight?" Aang asked him. 


"Yes, and that's all I'm going to tell you guys for now." Eren 
responded annoyedly. He only told them how he could transform into 
a Titan that he could fight with, and what the weak spot of Titans 
were; he didn't bother explaining anything else about his life, since 
he found it quite unnecessary to do so. 


"Wait a moment, when Annie had awoken for the first time, you 
pulled me towards yourself as you bit your own hand and Annie bit 
her own hand too. Was that some kind of trick?! You didn't even 
transform!" Sokka barked at him. 


"No, that was me trying to save your stupid ass from getting killed in 
the explosion from her transformation!" Eren snapped back at him. 


"And besides, if you still don't believe me, remember what | said 
when someone tried to cut off a Titan's limb or any other body part 
aside from the nape?" Erne questioned him. 


"They regrow their missing body parts within minutes." Katara 
suddenly spoke as she also snapped out of her initial shock that 
Eren claimed to be a Titan. 


"Right, and tell me, what happened today in the morning when Annie 
head-butted me and broke my nose? What happened when me and 
Annie got into our fights and | beat the hell out of her?" Eren 
continued. 


"Your injuries healed really quickly, and-" Katara stopped as she 
quickly caught on to the logic Eren was pointing out. His eyes 
widened as she began to seriously and truly consider that what Eren 
was saying was true. 


"Uh, what happened, Katara? You were just telling him- Don't tell me 
you actually believe that!" Sokka scoffed. 


"SO how else am | supposed to heal myself within minutes?! You 
even pointed out that that was something you had never seen 
before!" Eren retorted at him, effectively shutting Sokka up. 


"But, why didn't you transform when you and Annie fought, huh?" 
Sokka asked him with some arrogance in his tone. This time, Eren 
was unable to answer due to the fact that he himself didn't even 
know the answer to that, which irked him, since it meant he still didn't 
even know the basics of his power or how to even transform. It was 
like going all the way back to step one for, making him scowl at 
Sokka when he saw his smirk. 


"Ha! See? He was just lying! Of course he isn't a Titan! How is he-" 


"Oi, you really wanna get beat up today, don't you, Ponytail?!" Eren 
roared at him as he clenched his fist. 


"The reason | can't transform....| don't know why. | already had a 
visible goal and the will to fight Annie at that moment, yet | couldn't 
transform." Eren spoke after a few seconds of tense silence. Eren 
sat down as he saw some approaching mountains coming closer to 
them in the distance. Although he had never seen a Mountain that 
huge before in his whole life, he didn't feel with awe. He had just told 
them how he had an ability to shift into a fifteen meter tall giant that 
he discovered just two months prior, and he only explained to them 


about how he could transform and that was it, since he didn't have 
any reason to talk about his personal life nor did he himself even 
fully comprehend how his power worked. 


After having worked so hard in trying to figure out his abilities, he 
had thought that he had control over his ability to transform, yet he 
had difficulty transforming in Stohess and he wasn't even able to 
transform just a day ago, making him let out a long depressing sigh 
as he felt he was back in step one of figuring out his ability, and the 
group still didn't fully believe him. He soon noticed Aang's eyes go 
from confusion to twinkling in delight when he noticed the Mountains 
too. 


"The Patola Mountain Range, we're almost here!" Aang exclaimed 
cheerfully, temporarily forgetting what they were just talking about, 
until he turned to look at Katara, Sokka, and Eren's expressions. 
Katara was still in shock, having now fully believed that Eren was 
telling the truth, while Sokka was still trying to deny what Eren said, 
despite knowing that Eren had already proven too many things for 
him to be lying. His ability to heal quickly, the ODM Gear, his 
uniform, his mysterious sudden appearance out of nowhere, it was 
all too much for Sokka to deny, yet he just couldn't accept the fact 
that there was a different land or world he had never heard of, where 
monstrosities known as Titans ruled over the world and were 
hellbent on wiping out humanity, and now that Eren and Annie could 
transform into those very creatures gave Sokka a hint of fear around 
them. 


He remembered seeing Annie's mutilated face when they had 
arrived to help Eren when he was fighting Annie. Eren had done that, 
and as human. He had left most of Annie's skull exposed, along with 
one of her eyeballs gouged out, and most, if not, all of her teeth 
gone. And Sokka had been gone for just a minute when he ran to get 
Katara for help. If Eren had been able to do that as a human, just 
what is he capable of doing as a Titan? Sokka could only wonder 
that as he kept eyeing Eren from the corner of his eye as Katara 
began warning Aang about how much everything could have 


changed in a hundred years, despite Aang's reassurance that it was 
near-impossible to reach the Temple without a Flying Bison or 
Airbending, and Sokka couldn't help but feel a sense of dread as he 
realized that Aang was going to find out sooner or later what 
happened to the Airbenders, while Katara was doing her best to 
soften the shock Aang would have from finding out. 


As the others kept doing their own thing, Eren had pulled out the 
Map Scroll and was paying close attention to it, especially to the 
Walled Structure he saw at the North-Eastern part of the Earth 
Kingdom. He still couldn't believe his eyes when he looked at the 
structure more closely. 


It had exactly three walls, one inside the other, just like Wall Maria, 
Rose, and Sina. 


"Eren, are you okay? You looked shocked." Aang asked him as Eren 
Snapped out of his daze. 


"Hey, what is that place? What's it called? Tell me." Eren asked him 
desperately. 


"Oh, that's Ba Sing Se. It's the Kingdom of the Earth Kingdom. 
Why?" Aang casually responded. 


"It's because....it looks just like Wall Rose and the other Walls. They 
even have three Walls one inside the other and everything" Eren told 
him, making them all turn to look at him in realization. 


"Wait, how am | supposed to believe that you come from an exact 
place with walls just like Ba Sing Se, but instead of it being Ba SIng 
Se, it's some place called Wall Rose?" Sokka scoffed at him. 


"Sokka, haven't you seen all the proof Eren's shown you already? Is 
it not enough?" Katara retorted at him. 


"He literally came from a bright light descending from the sky, has 
some high-tech Gear, and you still don't believe him?" Katara 


continued. As Katara kept chewing out her brother, Eren was deeply 
immersed in deep thought, looking at the Walled Clty of Ba-Sing-Se 
in the Map. 


' So, Ba-Sing-Se. What the hell does that even mean? Doesn't 
matter. | have to get there. It's-it's too similar, too coincidental for it to 
look just like Wall Mari and the other walls.' Eren realized as he 
noticed a huge lake in the outermost wall of Ba-Sing-Se. 


"Hey Katara, what does Ba-Sing-Se even mean?" He asked Katara, 
who was still arguing with her brother, as she turned around to look 
at him. 


"Oh, | think it means "Impenetrable City" or something like that-oh." 
Katara stopped talking as she saw Eren cock an eyebrow. She 
quickly figured out why. That was some dark irony for Eren. 


"Sorry if | brought some bad-" 


"No, don't apologize. It's just that I'm wondering, just what are they 
defending from?" He asked her. 


"The Fire Nation has already come extremely close to the Walls, and 
last | heard, they've been attacking the Walls multiple times. And- 
Eren, are you okay?" Katara asked him as Eren's mouth dropped a 
bit. 


The similarities between the two were just too much for Eren. The 
Titans and the Fire Nation were just like the same thing for Eren. It 
wasn't because they both were attacking the Wall, but instead, it was 
that similarity that made him realize other realizations. It was that 
they both just killed more and more for the pleasure of it. It made 
Eren feel sick. He felt as if he was being toyed around by whatever 
Gods or whatever things there are up there. Even in another land, a 
different world, somewhere he hadn't ever even known of, he was 
still being haunted by Monsters. Whatever shape they were, human 
or titan, they were still devils. 


He first learned it the hard way when he saved Mikasa from those 
Kidnappers. That was the day he found out humanity could go even 
more below Eren's lowest expectations, even lower than the Titans. 


He already knew that a Monster could be anything, but he had 
placed that thought in the back of his mind about it ever since that 
day Mikasa was saved. But that realization came back to him today 
like a punch in his gut. Anything could be a devil. The Fire Nation, 
they're just human like others, but they're just like wolves' in sheep's 
skin. They're just as evil as the Titans or worse, since they do have 
the ability to choose, unlike the Titans. The Fire Nation is just a 
Nation of Devils, of the worst humanity could offer. 


"Yeah, I'm fine." Eren silently spoke after nearly a minute of silence, 
with Katara sporting a confused expression. 


"There it is. The Southern Air Temple." Aang said as they reached 
the Temple almost a half-hour later. Sokka wanted to Know more 
about Eren's life out of suspicion, but Katara made him be quiet and 
apologize for trying to always argue with Eren. Eren plainly told them 
that he wasn't going to say anything more about his life until he had 
enough trust in them, something that Katara and Aang were very 
accepting of, while Sokka remained angry. 


As the clouds began to clear away and the Temple began to become 
more visible, Eren's mouth slightly gaped at how astonishingly 
beautiful the Temple looked like; in all the fifteen years of his short 
life, he had never seen a building or structure of such great detail or 
architecture, with perhaps only the Royal Palace in Mitras being the 
only worthy enough to challenge the beauty of the Temple he was 
currently looking at. 


"Aang, it's amazing!" Katara exclaimed as she got closer to the front 
of the Bison to see the Temple more closely. 


"We're home, buddy. We're home." Aang told his Bison as they 
began to land on a flat part of the Temple mountain. 


"And by year's end, the Earth Kingdom Capital will be under our rule. 
The Firelord will finally claim victory to this war." Zhao proudly stated 
as he stared at a map of the world that was inside hs Tent. 


"If my father thinks the rest of the world will follow him willingly, then 
he is a Fool." Zuko responded as he stared at his tea cup. 


"Two years at Sea have done little to temper your tongue." Zhao 
stated as he sat down next to the Prince, making Zuko scowl a bit. 


"So, how's your search for the Avatar going?" The Commander 
asked him as lIroh bumped over a stash of weapons besides him, 
giving out a quick apology as he stepped away awkwardly. 


"We haven't found him yet." Zuko finally answered after a few 
seconds. 


"Dld you really expect to?" Zhao sneered at him in response. 


"Unless you found some evidence that the Avatar is alive." He 
added, making Zuko eye him for a quick second in surprise at the 
Commander's words. 


"No, nothing." Zuko simply said. 


"Prince Zuko, the Avatar is the only thing that can stop the Fire 
Nation from winning. Now, Prince Zuko, care to tell me where the 
Avatar is?" He asked him with a tone of malice and arrogant 
confidence in his voice. 


Zuko's eyes widened in shock. 


"Wh-what makes you so confident that the Avatar has returned, and 
much less that I've seen him?" He asked him, stammering a bit in 
nervousness. Zhao stood still as he looked at him, before suddenly, 
within a heartbeat, was right in front of Zuko's face, making him 
flinch a bit. 


"Him? How do you know the Avatar's gender, Prince Zuko?" Zhao 
asked him with a smirk across his face, while Zuko's face turned into 
a frown, realizing his mistake. 


"And to answer your question as to why I'm so confident that the 
Avatar has returned, it's because | may have noticed some scratches 
and slashes across your ships' hull and also on the deck too, as if a 
fight happened, contradicting what you told me when you first arrived 
here. If you had you told me that you got into a fight with some, let's 
say, Earth Kingdom Soldiers or Pirates, | wouldn't have paid much 
attention to it. But it intrigued me as to why you were trying to hide 
such a simple thing from me, which gave me my suspicions. So | 
took the liberty of interrogating your whole crew minutes after you 
arrived at the harbor, and they all said the exact same thing." Zhao 
continued speaking as he slowly inched towards Zuko. 


“The Avatar was in your possession." Zhao finished with a confident 
smirk. Zuko clenched his teeth as he realized he was discovered on 
his lie. 


"Now, remind me. Just how was your ship damaged?" Zhao asked 
him as the Guards began to close off the entrances to the tent to 
prevent anyone from leaving. 


"So where do | get something to eat?" 
"We literally just ate in the morning, Sokka." Eren replied annoyedly. 


"That's easy for you to say, you ate all of my Seal Jerky!" Sokka 
retorted. 


"Alright, | already said I'm sorry for that, so I'll say it again. I'm sorry | 
ate your Seal Jerky, but you've been whining about getting 
something to eat for the last two hours, it's starting to get annoying. 


Happy?" 


"Not until | get something to eat." Sokka scowled at him as they 
continued walking up the pathway to the highest part of the Air 
Temple. After having arrived at the Mountain, Eren quietly knocked 
out Annie once again with one of Sokka's boomerangs and left her 
on the Saddle to avoid any chastisement from Aang or Katara for 
being too brutal. Sokka didn't care much. He just coulnd't risk Annie 
doing something unpredictable while on her own, no matter if she 
was tied up firmly or not. 


"Sokka, we're lucky enough to be one of the first outsiders to ever 
visit an Air Temple, and all you can think about is Food?" Katara 
asked him annoyedly. 


"I'm just a guy with simple needs. And aren't you gonna scold Eren 
too? He's been arguing with me since Morning and you haven't said 
anything to make him stop." 


"No | haven't, pig face!" Eren barked back. 


"Alright, Eren can you also please stop making Sokka get mad?" 
Katara asked him too. 


"| didn't even start it, but fine." Eren rolled his eyes around as they 
finally reached a tip of a cliff. 


"So that's where my friends and | played Airball. And over there is 
where the Bison would sleep, and..." Aang explained as he pointed 
at a field full of large poles tightly packed together and a cave. 


"What's wrong?" Katara asked him. 


"This place used to be full of Monks, Lemurs, and Bison. Now there's 
just a bunch of weed." Aang said melancholically . Eren cocked an 
eyebrow in confusion too. Something didn't sit right with him. Most, if 
not, all of the place looked like it hadn't been taken care of for 
decades, and according to Aang, was supposed to be full with other 
Monks. It didn't make sense, however, he soon saw Katara and 


Sokka exchange a worried glance to each other before asking Aang 
if he could show off his Airball skills. 


' They know something that neither me or Aang know of. | think I 
should ask one of them about it.' Eren figured as he walked towards 
Katara while Aang and Sokka went off to play the Sport. 


"Hey, Katara. What happened here? The place looks pretty damn 
forsaken and abandoned." He asked her. She looked at him as her 
expression turned into a frown. 


"Oh, right. We didn't have the chance to tell you yet. Come over 
here, | don't want Aang to overhear us about this." She told him as 
they walked away a bit from the playing field. 


"You see, Eren, when the Fire Nation attacked a hundred years ago, 
they didn't exempt anyone from their ruthlessness. Not even the Air 
Nomads, who are peaceful-seeking people. In fact, they were among 
the first to be attacked by the Fire Nation." 


"Wait, if they were peace-seeking, then why would the Fire Nation 
attack them?" Eren asked her curiously, although he felt somewhat 
stupid asking that, since he himself already knew the answer, but his 
strange desire to hear it from someone else got the better of him. 


"Because Eren, the Fire Nation only wants to see the World burn. 
They're monsters. They attacked because they were scared that the 
Air Nomads could help fight back against them. There hasn't been 
any mention of Airbending for the last hundred years, ever since the 
War started. Even though Aang kept reassuring us that the Fire 
Nation couldn't reach the Temples, he doesn't really know just how 
much the Fire Nation has advanced in technology this last century. | 
don't think... they survived." She uttered out the last words as a 
small whisper. 


Eren's heart dropped at this. An entire race had been wiped out. 
Katara had already implied that the Fire Nation could have done this 
when she first explained everything to him when they were going to 


rescue Aang from Zuko, but it still hit him to his very core as if it were 
new. He could still hear Katara speaking to him, but he wasn't even 
paying attention to it. It was just like the day Wall Maria fell. The 
Titans had broken in and killed every person without exception. 
Why? Just because they, the people, were born into this world. He 
felt himself relive all the memories from the day when the Wall fell to 
the Colossal and the Armored Titans. 


He began to feel all the dizzying thoughts that he had that day. The 
fear. The terror. The dread looming inside his stomach as the Smiling 
Titan was approaching him and Mikasa as they tried to lift out the 
rumble from their Mother. He still remembered the anger he felt 
towards Hannes' cowardice, although he knew it wasn't completely 
his fault. And his promise he made on the boat to kill every last Titan 
from the face of the world, whatever it took. He wouldn't let anything 
stop him from completing the Promise. Nothing. 


"-Eren? Eren? Eren, are you okay?" He suddenly heard Katara's 
voice once again as everything seemed to go back to normal for 
Eren as he snapped out of his inner thoughts. 


"Yeah. Yeah, I'm fine. They're just like the Titans." 


"Huh? What do you mean?" Katara asked confusedly as the other 
two boys kept playing Airball. 


"They just kill and conquer, for no actual reason. They just exist....to 
kill others. They don't earn anything from it. Just the sick pleasure of 
it. That's just it. Nothing else. But the Fire nation. It's worse than the 
Titans." Eren spoke. 


"Why?" 


"Because unlike the Titans, they do have an actual mind. They can 
choose their own path. Yet, they choose to be like some mindless 
devils." Eren responded solemnly to her. 


As Katara began to think over what Eren had just told her, they 
heard a scream in the distance that was getting louder. 


"Huh? What the-Ooof!" Eren cried out as Sokka crashed right into 
him after Aang accidentally hit him too hard with the ball, knocking 
him right off the Pole he was standing on. 


"Agh, what the hell is wrong with you? | didn't do anything to you this 
time. Get off me!" Eren groaned out as he pushed Sokka off his 
body. 


"Agh, what the hell was that for! | thought we stopped fighting!" Eren 
kept shouting at Sokka. 


"Hey, it was an accident, I'm serious." Sokka responded, making 
Eren roll his eyes and cross his arms. 


"Yeah, right. How am | supposed-" Eren was about to retort before 
suddenly getting interrupted. 


"Hey, you guys, check this out." Katara told them as she approached 
a shiny object somewhat buried in the snow, making Katara 
waterbent some of the snow off it. Their eyes widened as they 
realized it was a Fire Nation Helmet. Eren could still remember the 
skull-like shape of the Crew when he fought Zuko, noticing that aside 
from just some minor cosmetic differences, the Helmet in front of 
them looked exactly like the ones Eren saw aboard the Ship. 


"Oh, shit." Eren muttered as he realized it. The Fire Nation had 
already reached the Temples too via unknown means. It didn't come 
too much of a surprise for him, the entire place already looked 
abandoned for decades, and along with everything Katara had been 
telling him, he didn't feel the shock the others had, he just felt pity 
and resentment for the Fire Nation. He only felt the anger he had 
back when Wall Maria had fallen, but even then, it wasn't nothing 
compared to his rage he had back then when the Wall fell, it just 
felt....depressing instead. 


"We should tell Aang." Sokka after spending a few seconds in silent 
thinking. 


"| agree, it's best he knows now than to make him wait, it'll just give 
him false hope." Eren added, making Katara let out a weary sigh. 


"Aang, there's something you need to see." Katara spoke out to 
Aang, who was still playing around with the Poles. 


"Okay!" Aang shouted as Katara looked back at the Helmet, her face 
expressions reluctant. She suddenly moved her arms up before 
bringing them down, causing the Snow on top of the Helmet to fall 
down onto Sokka, making Eren snort at him, with Sokka glaring at 
him back as he threw him some snow off himself. 


"What is it?" Aang cheerfully asked Katara. 


"Uh, just a new Waterbending move | learned." Katara quickly told 
him before Sokka or Eren could tell him what actually happened. 


"Nice one. But enough practicing. We have a whole Temple to see!" 
Aang told them enthusiastically as he walked away from the others. 


"Katara, why the hell didn't you tell him? It's going to hurt a lot more if 
he finds out on his own." Eren whisper-shouted at Katara. 


"| know, | just....want to protect him from the truth for as long as 
possible." Katara simply said as she walked away with her head 
down, knowing that Eren and Sokka were right about telling Aang 
what happened. Eren simply sighed, knowing what was going to 
happen, and turned to Sokka. 


"He's gonna find out sooner or later. Be ready for anything reckless 
he could do." He told him, receiving a nod from the other boy as they 
both followed Aang and Katara. Eren could still remember his own 
foolish recklessness when he fought in Trost nearly two months ago. 
He thought it would have been an easy and glorious task in killing all 
the Titans inside the District, yet it ended up costing him his 


comrade's deaths and one of his legs, almost killing him, had it not 
been for his Titan power that allowed to Keep moving forward. He still 
had the phantom feeling of hearing his screaming comrades being 
devoured from not long ago. 


After a few minutes, they had finally reached the top of the mountain, 
where the main Temple building was. 


"If Aang finds out that the Fire Nation was here, he'll be devastated." 
Katara told Sokka as Aang stood in front of a statue of a bald man 
that somewhat reminded Eren of the Garrison Leader, Commander 
Pyxis. He even had a slightly resembling mustache to the Statue 
Figure. 


"Hey, guys!" | want you to meet somebody!" Aang told the group as 
he pointed at the statue of the Air Nomad. 


"Who's that guy?" Eren asked him. 


"Monk Gyatso, the greatest Airbender to have ever lived." Aang 
responded as he bowed down to the Statue. 


"Um, why is he bowing to the Statue?" Eren silently asked Katara. 
"It's a sign of respect here." 

"Oh, alright." 

Katara approached Aang as his expression turned solemn once 
again as he began walking into the temple, telling them that he was 


going to the Sanctuary to meet someone, intriguing Eren. 


' Hasn't there been no one here alive for decades?’ Eren wondered 
as he walked inside after Aang and Katara. 


“Guys, whoever's in there could help me figure out this whole Avatar 
thing." Aang stated as they stood in front of a massive door with 


some strange designs in the center. 


"Aang, | don't think-" Eren was about to begin when he was 
interrupted. 


"And whoever's in there might have heavenly delicious meats!" 
Sokka cried out, with a bit of drool running down his chin. 


"Is that everything you think about? Food? You remind me about 
someone | know." Eren muttered, being reminded of a familiar girl 
who adored hunting and could eat dozens of meals without gaining a 
single pound of weight and still be hungry for more. He still 
remembered that time when Connie told him how Sasha had once 
beaten up Reiner for refusing to help her catch as Boar for Meat. 


'At least Sasha isn't as annoying as this Ponytailed-Freak. Those 
two would make a great couple though; they can bond over their 
mutual love for Meat.' Eren thought. 


‘Reiner. What would he do in this kind of situation I'm in right now? 
He's in a completely new place, where the normal laws of nature 
don't even work and the entire place has gone to shit because of 
some war. What would Reiner do in my position? He would try 
helping these guys out most likely, he loved doing that, helping his 
fellow comrades in aything they needed.’ Eren wondered. 


"Hey, I'm a growing boy, alright?" Sokka retorted as he rushed into 
the door and crashed into it with a loud grunt. 


"| don't suppose you have a Key, do you?" A dazed Sokka asked the 
Airbender. 


"The key, Sokka, is Airbending." Aang calmly responded to him as he 
took a deep breath of Air before beginning to airbend into the Door 
Mechanism, causing the Mechanism to switch plates and make the 
massive doors to begin opening. They all walked as Aang began 
shouting out if anyone was inside. They kept walking until they soon 
saw a glint of the sunlight reflecting off a humanoid form, contrasting 


the surrounding darkness around it. The silhouettes were only a few 
meters from them, making Eren's flinch as he tightly gripped his 
swords. 


"Who are you?!" Eren shouted at the Silhouettes. 


"Eren, | think they're-" Aang began to explain before getting 
interrupted 


"Come out already!" Eren kept shouting, but the Silhouettes 
remained where they were exactly. As the light from outside the 
Sanctuary began flooding in and their eyes began adjusting to the 
darkness, they were finally able to see what the Silhouettes were in 
reality. 


"Ha! You got scared because of some Statues?!" Sokka laughed at 
him, but before Eren could shut him up, Katara beat him to the 
punch and elbowed Sokka, making him stop. Eren could help but 
gape at how huge the building was from the inside, being at least 
Ten stories tall, with the ceiling barely visible from where the first 
floor. It was at least twice the height of his Titan fully standing. 


"What the- who are these people?" Eren silently asked himself as he 
and the others began to wearily walk towards the eerily realistic 
stone replicas. He walked in between the Statues, noticing that they 
were lined up around a Swirl that ended in the middle. He also 
noticed their strange attires, with some a few sporting clothing 
thatEren had never seen before in his life. Some of them had some 
kind of Armor with pointed edges, while others had robes with 
various tied up pieces of clothing. 


While the rest of the group was at the middle section of the statues, 
he went to the farthest edges at the top of the building. He saw that 
as he got farther from the center, the clothing seemed to become 
more plain and simple. They also appeared to be more deteriorated 
than the ones in the first floor, signifying that the Statues in the 
higher floors were made before the ones in the bottom floors by a 
long time gap. 


"Who are all these people?" Katara asked Aang. 
"| don't know. But | feel like | Know them somehow." Aang responded. 


Eren soon came back to the first floor and began checking out the 
statues in the center. He soon stopped in front of one statue as he 
looked at its feature more closely than he did with the others. The 
person looked more intriguing to Eren than the others. She had 
some kind of robe covering her all the way to her feet, with some 
cloth tying her robes together around her waist, however, the Robes 
gave off a more Combat feeling than a passive one. She also bore 
some kind of ornamental headwear that had an enlarged gold piece 
on it that somewhat reminded Eren of the Fans that the upper-class 
from Wall Sina used. She also had two other pairs of Fans tied on 
her sides on the belt too, but that wasn't what interested Eren. It was 
the Woman's face that interested him. 


Unlike most of the other Statues, she didn't have a serene nor 
neutral expression. Rather, she had a slight frown as she glared 
directly at the front, as if she were disappointed or angered at 
something. Although that was the only deviating thing he could point 
out from the other Statues, he saw something else that kept 
confusing him. Something that intrigued him. Something that made 
him more weary than curious. As he kept staring at the Statue, he 
could hear Sokka in the background complaining about still not 
finding food, but he didn't even bother telling Sokka to shut up about 
the food. There was something about this Statue that had both 
Eren's curiosity and dread, and he didn't know why, and it was 
starting to drive him mad. 


"Who are all these people?" He heard Katara asking a few feet away 
from him. 


"l-| don't Know, but it feels like | Know them." Aang responded as he 
kept looking at the Statues. 


"Look! That one's an Airbender!" Aang suddenly shouted out as he 
pointed at a Statue that also had a Blue Arrow in his Forehead and 


had no hair just like Aang. 


"And this one's a Waterbender. They're lined up in a pattern. Air, 
Water, Earth, and Fire." Katara soon realized. 


"That's the Avatar Cycle!" Aang exclaimed in surprise. 


"Of course, all these people are your past lives, Aang." Katara 
added. 


"Wow, there's so many!" Aang said in bewilderment. 
"Say, where did Eren go?" Sokka soon interrupted the two. 
"Wait, where's Eren?" Aang also asked. 


' Past lives? Was that what Aang was talking about back when we 
had just actually met after fighting that Fire-Freak Zuko? How the 
hell does that even work? Either way, whoever this "past life" of the 
Avatar is, | need to know. There's something about this Statue that 
just catches my eye. Something that makes me feel dreadful. Maybe 
Aang could tell me about this Lady. He did say he could 
communicate with his "past lives" somehow, even though they're 
most likely already dead for years.’ Eren wondered as he soon heard 
his name being called out in the background of his inner thoughts. 


“Eren, where are you?" He heard Katara's voice call out. 


"I'm over here" Eren shouted back as he peered out from the Statue 
so the others could see him. 


"What the heck are you even doing over there?" Sokka asked him 
confusedly. 


"| guess | got carried away looking at each Statue. Hey, can you 
guys come here? There's something | want you to see." Eren 
responded. 


"Alright, sure." The three of them nodded as they went to him, with 
Sokka lagging behind because of his lack of food, making Eren roll 
his eyes annoyedly. 


"So what's the thing you wanted to show us?" Aang asked Eren. 
"This Statue over here." Eren responded. 


"What's so interesting about some old statue?" Sokka grumbled as 
he walked towards the Statue Eren had pointed them too. 


"SO, what's up with it?" Aang asked Eren. 
"| don't know." Eren answered. 


"So why did you bring us up here?" Sokka whined, earning a glare 
from everyone else. 


"If you shut up and let me explain, you would know." Eren sneered at 
him. 


"| just see something different about this one. Something that stirs up 
some feeling inside me that | don't Know." Eren continued speaking. 


"Don't tell me you're falling in love with a Statue-Ow!" Sokka cried 
out as Katara elbowed him for his cheesy joke. 


"Anyway, as | was saying, you guys don't see anything weird with 
this Statue, anything deviating?" Eren asked the group as Aang got 
closer to the Statue. 


"| don't see anything different with it." Aang casually responded as he 
peered into the hardened expression of the Statue's face. 


"You sure?" 


"I'm sure. Nothing seems too different from the others in this one. | 
can tell you that this Avatar must've been from a not so long ago, 
seeing from how there's only one other Statue after it." Aang affirmed 


him as he noticed the other Statue after it, who he noticed that it 
seemed to be a Firebender from his looks and attire, while Eren had 
his eyes closed in deep thought. 


‘What the hell's been going on with me? I'm getting some really 
weird thoughts and feelings about some damned statue | don't even 
know about. Come on, Jaeger, snap out of it. It's just some-' Eren's 
thought instantly disappeared when he heard a cry of pain. His eyes 
shot open to see Aang kneeling down on the floor. 


"Aang! Aang, what's going on?!" Katara cried out as she kneeled 
next to him, with Sokka and Eren following suit. 


"What's going on, Aang?!" Eren exclaimed worriedly. 


"It's nothing, it's-Augh!" Aang cried out once again as he held his 
head in pain as a faint glow began to appear on the arrow in his 
forehead. 


"What the hell?!" What is that?! What's going on with his Arrow?!" 
Eren shouted as Aang suddenly stopped groaning and the glow in 
his arrow disappeared. As the atmosphere remained tense, no one 
spoke for long seconds. Finally, Katara chose to break the silence. 


"Aang?" She called out his name wearily to the Airbender, who was 
still cradling his head in between his arms, but received no answer. 
Suddenly, before anyone could register what had just happened, 
Eren felt a rough gust of wind, then he felt himself getting flung in 
mid-air at full speed, crashing into the Wall behind him a few 
seconds later, with a hiss of pain escaping from his lips as he swore 
he had the wall crack behind him. 


As he laid in the ground, he turned his head up to see what just 
happened, he was met with the sight of Aang already standing a few 
feet away as he was looking at him, but that wasn't what had 
shocked Eren. Not only Aang was scowling for the first time Eren 
had seen him do so, but his eyes were also glowing blindly bright, 
along with the Arrow in his forehead and arms. 


"You have returned once again to bring more pain. | will not let you 
succeed a second time." Aang suddenly spoke to Eren as he began 
walking towards him, however his voice sounded different. It 
sounded inhuman. It sounded as if dozens of voices were speaking 
at the same time, both male and female voices, creating a bizarre 
distorted voice, making everyone's eyes widen in surprise. 


"Aang, what are you doing?!" Katara cried out. 
"Aang, stop! That's Eren!" Sokka shouted too. 


"Aang, what the hell are you talking about?" Eren snarled at him as 
he got up from the Floor, but Aang seemed to pay no attention and 
just kept moving forward towards Eren. 


"Alright, what the fuck is wrong with you, and what the hell's with 
your eyes?!" Eren barked at him as he saw Aang's eyes glowing 
even brighter as he kept marching right towards him with the scowl 
on his face deepening as his Arrows glowed even more. Finally he 
stopped a few feet from Eren as he spoke once again in the distorted 
voice. 


"You won't be able to bring no more destruction. This ends now, 
Titan." 


"What is the point if those with the mean and power do not fight?" 


-Eren Jaeger 


So there we go, Aang goes into the Avatar State and is attacking 
Eren. This chapter was originally going to get super long, so | 
cut it off and made it into a two-parter. | decided to cross-post 
this on AO3 too, if anyone wants to check it for any reason over 
there, idk. Sorry if any of the Characters are somewhat OOC, it's 
kinda hard to describe how Eren interacts with the rest of the 
Gaang, so please let me know if some of them are acting OOC. 


Oh, yeah, and I also made a Tumblr Account if anyone wanna 
check out my drawings, which are mostly Avatar and AoT stuff, 
and they aren't exactly the best, but at least they're something. 
I'll also be posting updates and stuff over there about this 
Fanfic too if something goes on. Thanks. 


Tumblr: TheOneAndTheOne! coldgladiatorwasteland 


-TheOneAndTheOne 


Reunion 


The Eldian Hunter 


Chapter 7 


Reunion 


Reunion: An Instance of two or more people coming together after a 
period of separation 


" There's another land. One where people can control the Elements, 
just like in those Children's Books. | don't fully see nor understand it, 
but another Nation from over there, which correlates itself with Fire, 
is going to cause a Great War just like here. My successor will free 
both this land and their lands." 


" What's your successor's name?" Tybur asked him. 


"| don't know his name. | only know he'll avenge all those who had 
been suffering from the oppression of others. I'll just refer to him 
aS..... The boy who sought freedom." the other man spoke, staring 
at the Sky and at the setting Sun out in the distance, hidden behind a 
few mountains, before looking back at the Tybur Royal. 


" You must be wondering why I'm telling you all of this, even though | 
am your foe. I've seen it. Even though you have the titan's healing 
ability, you just sustained a very serious injury that won't be enough 
to save you from dying. You only have a few minutes left, you won't 
even have enough time to tell your Marleyan Compatriots or your 
Family about what | just told you. And these recent memories, they 
won't be unlocked by your immediate successor until much later, 
after many of your successors have come and died by the Curse, 


when it is finally too late for them to do anything with this information. 
| won't kill you, but | won't let you take away freedom. Farewell, 
Tybur." The other Man spoke before stepping back a bit into the 
gaping hole in his titan's Nape as he reentered it, causing the Titan's 
eye to start glowing once more as began to start moving once again 
as it stood up. Shooting the Crystal one last glance, where the 
Warhammer Titan's Holder was partially inside of it, he turned tail 
and began to run away towards the night, towards the Desert. 


The Warhammer Titan Holder could only seethe in anger and fear as 
he began to feel his body begin to grow cold. A few minutes later, he 
saw some men on horseback with torches marching over to the 
Crystal. Knowing that they were Marleyan from their Uniform, he 
dissolved his Crystal as he knew what had to be done. As the 
Marleyans tried to lift him up and stop his bloody stump that used to 
be his entire lower body from his abdomen down from flowing more 
blood, he saw his nephew in the distance, the planned successor of 
the Warhammer Titan. From the faces of the Marleyans, the 
Warhammer shifter, and his nephew, they all knew that his time as 
the Warhammer was over and it was time for a new Holder of the 
Tybur's Titan. 


As the Attack Titan ran throughout the night, he felt despair flowing 
through his veins. Not from the Marleyan forces or anything like that, 
but rather, from the Future he sees. 


' Everything has changed, it's no longer just us, it's them too. This 
war isn't going to finish now, It's just begun. If the future is what I can 
see right now, then the other land, it wasn't supposed to be there, 
none of it was supposed to be there. Something changed 
everything. ' 


Annie felt her eyes slowly open up as she groaned out from the 
throbbing pain in her head. She felt her surroundings slowly move 
around in a dizzying way as she felt her head began to sway left and 
right, before eventually slumping down into the ground harshly, 
eliciting a pained grunt from the Blonde as she hit the floor of 


whatever she was in with her bruise. She let out another 
exasperated groan of annoyance as she felt herself being unable to 
move her arms nor her legs around. She scowled as she finally took 
a look at her surroundings, seeing the familiar saddle of the giant 
furry creature. She turned her head around sideways, only to realize 
that there was no one else in the Saddle other than her. 


"Why can't! transform into my Titan? Neither could Jaeger. What the 
hell is this place?' Annie's mind rushed through many thoughts as 
she felt some steam coming out of her forehead, with her titan- 
healing repairing the bruise she had received. Even though her 
bruise wasn't hurting anymore, she was still getting a headache from 
all the unanswered questions she had. 


‘What are these creatures? How did those People control Fire and 
Water like that? What continent am | in?' Annie wondered as she 
snarled angrily underneath her clothed makeshift gag that prevented 
her from fully closing her mouth. She didn't even know where the 
rest of the group had gone, with no sign of them around her. The last 
thing she remembered was being tied up in the Corner of the 
Saddle, being forced to listen to what Jaeger and the rest of the 
group were saying, while they were seemingly floating in the Air atop 
of the flying Bison-like creature. 


Using her elbows, she began to roll around back and forth until she 
had enough speed, and was able to prop herself up from the 
Saddle's edge, laying her head on the edge to be able to see what 
was outside of it. With her head barely poking outside of the Saddle, 
she still had enough of her sight to see what was outside. Her eyes 
slightly widened in surprise as to what was in front of her, far out in 
the distance. A large, Temple-like Structure, was sitting atop ofa 
mountain. Before she had any chance to think of what was the 
Oriental-like Building that she was seeing, her thoughts were soon 
interrupted when she suddenly heard a loud crashing sound far out 
in the distance, with some dust visibly escaping from what appeared 
to be a Tower right at the top of the Temple Structure. 


As Zuko turned around to confront the General in the Agni Kai, his 
mind rushed through many thoughts, some of them completely 
random while others were about all the current events, however, 
there was one thought that pointed out like a sore thumb. He still 
didn't understand who that green-eyed boy was whom he had 
clashed swords with, or what mechanism he had around his waist or 
what material his swords were made from that were able to shatter 
his broadswords after a few hits. There was something about the 
boy, who Zuko figured from his appearance, to be around the same 
age as him, that felt off about him, but the Prince still couldn't figure 
out what it was. 


There was a mysterious aura surrounding the boy known as Eren 
that was driving Zuko insane. It was almost as if the Prince felt that 
the green-eyed boy didn't belong in the world. He just felt too foreign 
for him to originate from here. From his strange name to the sword 
technique to his appearance, it all just didn't make any sense for the 
Prince. 


Not only did this confuse and intrigue the Prince, but it also let ina 
sliver of fear into his mind at what capabilities this new person had, 
especially as his enemy. As he held his hands in a Firebending 
position while staring at Zhao, he noticed that the Commander 
wasn't doing anything besides just look at him with a taunting grin. 
Realizing what the General wanted him to do, the Prince allowed 
himself to fall into the trap as he shot first, with a Fireball escaping 
from his extended fist. The Agni kai had officially begun at that 
moment. 


Eren crashed violently into the ground, with a small groan of pain 
escaping his lips after being caught of guard with an Air gust that he 
failed to jump out in time. As he stood up, he felt his mind racing 
through many questions as he stared down at the bald monk who 
was attacking him with his abilities. 


' How the hell are his eyes glowing like that?! Why does he speak 
with that voice, and why is he attacking me for no reason?! Eren 


snarled as he dodged another air gust that almost threw him into a 
Statue. 


"Why are you attacking me, you idiot?!" Eren roared at him as he 
stood up, with Aang a few meters in front of him. 


"For everything you've done to this land, Titan." The distorted voice 
replied as the Airbender kept glaring at Eren. 


"What the hell are you talking about? | just came here three days 
ago, and | saved your fucking life, you bastard." 


"Don't lie, Titan. You know all too well what you've done here." 
Aang's distorted voice answered him again as he walked closer to 
the green-eyed boy. 


"Aang, what the fuck have | done to you?" Eren asked him with a 
hint of threat in his tone, however, he wasn't responded to this time 
as Aang rushed forward to attack him, forcing Eren to use his ODM 
Gas to jump a few meters away. As Eren leapt away, Katara and 
Sokka were still too shocked by the sudden occurrence to do 
anything or even move. 


"Katara, why is Aang attacking Eren?!" Sokka asked his sister 
nervously. 


"| don't know, but we have to stop them!" Katara exclaimed as she 
began to run forward to stop the fight, only to be held back by a hand 
on her shoulder. 


"No, wait! We can't just walk in there and expect them to listen to us, 
we have to make a plan." Sokka shouted at her. 


"And what's your plan then?!" She snapped at Sokka. 
Just as Sokka was about to answer his Sister's question, they 


suddenly heard some Swords unsheathing. Their eyes widened as 
they heard the noise and turned from looking to each other to looking 


at Eren, who was staring at Aang with the most hateful stare they 
had ever seen, however, what shocked them wasn't his glare, but 
rather, what he had just done. 


Their eyes widened when they saw Eren holding his Blades in both 
of his hands as he lifted one up. 


"You knew all along, didn't you?" Eren simply said as continued 
staring at Aang, who stood still, albeit still sporting his glare with his 
glowing eyes, as he began to slightly shake. 


"What is he talking about?" Sokka whispered at Katara, who didn't 
answer from her confusion. 


"That's why you brought me here, so you could kill me. This place 
was perfect for someone who can't use ODM Gear. You lied to me" 
Eren snarled at Aang as he began to take a few steps forward. At 
that point, Sokka began to walk towards the two combatants. 


"Eren, what are you-" 

"Shut up! You probably were in this too, weren't you?" 

"Huh, what do you mean-" 

"You all have been trying to kill me, haven't you? Is he with Annie?" 
"Eren, we have no idea what's wrong with Aang, please believe us-" 
Katara tried to come to her Brother's support, only to be silenced by 


Eren's glare at her. 


"You betrayed my trust, you made me think...." Eren stopped 
speaking as he stood still again, with his head down. The tension 
remained silent throughout the room for a few seconds as everyone 
watched in suspense at what was going to happen soon. 


"Guys, can't we just all talk this one out-" Sokka tried to speak again 
as he began to move forward, only for Aang to snap his head 
towards him, with his eyes still glowing. 


Before anyone had any chance to react, Aang lifted and pushed his 
hands forward, bringing forth a great gust of wind that pushed Sokka 
away with all of its strength, causing him to crash into a Statue, with 
a grunt of pain heard as Sokka slumped into the ground next to the 
Statue. 


"Sokka!" Katara shouted in horror as she began to run towards her 
fallen brother. As she ran to her brother, she stopped in shock as she 
saw Aang staring at her with the same hateful face he had shown 
ever since he started attacking Eren. As fear coursed through her 
veins, she began to step away from the Aribender as he kept glaring 
at her direction. However, she saw a shadow zip through the Air 
behind the glowing Avatar. Before she recognized who it was, she 
heard someone scream. 


"YOU FUCKING TRAITOR!" Eren screamed as he lunged for Aang, 
with his sword ready to strike down whatever was in front of Eren, 
catching everyone off guard, including even Aang, whose glowing 
eyes widening in surprise as he jumped back just as the sword 
slammed down into the ground. 


‘He betrayed me, that bastard. All this time, he made me think he 
was just some innocent kid who lost everything. That bastard was 
just waiting to get the perfect opportunity to kill me. Who is he 
working for? Is he the one who brought me to this place? I'm not 
gonna lose this time. I'm gonna kill him. I'M GONNA KILL HIM! Eren 
snarled as he began to see his entire vision red as he stood up from 
the ground, right where he tried to strike down Aang. 


"Aang, you fucking Liar. You lied to me about this, didn't you?!" Eren 
asked him angrily. 


"Wait, guys, | think there's been some kind of miscommunication 
here-" Katara began to speak before getting interrupted. 


"No there hasn't, Katara. Aang has already made his intention clear 
and on whose side he is." Eren snarled as he lunged and swiped his 
sword right where Aang had been just a second prior. As the Blade 


gashed the stone material, Aang had already prepared another Air 
Blast, however, he never expected to see Eren do a complete 
backflip as he threw a Blade mid-air towards the Airbender. The 
Younger Boy barely dodged the incoming Blade, which left a 
medium-sized gash across the right part of his clothes. Before he 
had a chance to register what had happened, he felt a sharp pain in 
his stomach as he felt himself fly through the Air and crash into a 
Statue after getting kicked by the Green-Eyed Boy with his leg. 


"Katara, we have to do something! Aang's gone crazy and he's trying 
to kill Eren." Sokka weakly said as his Sister gently sat him up from 
the ground, causing him to wince slightly from a Pain in his lower 
back, a future bruise. 


"| know, Sokka! I'm trying to think of something, alright?!" Katara 
nervously replied as the siblings nervously stared at the other two 
boys fighting each other. 


Suddenly, she saw Eren lunge at Aang, who was still collapsed in the 
ground from the kick Eren gave him in his mid-section. 


"You damn Traitor!" Eren roared as he used his ODM Gear to speed 
him up. Everyone's heart stopped as they saw Eren slicing his sword 
through the Air, right towards Aang's throat. Right when the sword 
was a foot away from it's desired target, a stone boulder emerged 
from the ground at lightning speed, right below Eren. Before anyone 
knew it, Eren crashed into the other side of the Wall at full speed, 
causing him to grunt loudly in pain and drop his swords. 


"What the- did....did Aang just Earthbend?" Sokka asked, with 
disbelief visible in his eyes. 


"No way...." Katara murmured as they silently stared at Aang, who 
stood up from the floor, with his eyes and arrows still glowing brighter 
than the Sun, and was glaring down at the Collapsed form of his 
Opponent, who was laying limp in the Ground on the other side of 
the room, clutching his stomach, that seemed to have a new red tint 
slowly spreading in the middle of his shirt. 


"Aang, stop! You're gonna kill him!" Katara screamed at the Avatar, 
who seemed to have ignore as he kept moving forward towards 
Eren's downed figure, that was now beginning to slightly shake. After 
a few more footsteps, the Avatar stood in front of Eren. 


"Prepare to meet your end, Devil. You'll no longer hurt anyone else 
ever again." Aang's distorted voice spoke once more. As Aang lifted 
his hand, a Boulder began to levitate from behind him and slowly 
came towards him. 


"Wait, Aang, no!" Sokka shouted before he suddenly hunched down 
on the floor again, as he began coughing violently from the pain in 
his back. As Sokka began to recover and grab onto a nearby Statue, 
he felt Katara's grasp around his shoulders vanish as he saw her 
silhouette run towards the two combatants. 


"Katara, no!" Sokka cried out as he tried to get up once again, before 
falling into the floor as he held his back in pain, groaning as he 
helplessly watched as his sister ran towards the Avatar and the 
Green-Eyed boy. Suddenly, within a second, everything turned bright 
as a loud ringing noise overtook Sokka's hearing for a few seconds. 
A flash of light exploded around the room, blinding Sokka's vision as 
he heard a few yelps and grunts of pain in the distance. 


A few seconds after, Sokka opened his eyes to find his entire body 
covered in dust as the ringing in his ears kept sounding loudly as he 
realized he could hear anything else. He managed to see a limp 
figure laying in the ground. Coughing violently, he felt his mouth 
scream something, yet his ears didn't hear anything aside from the 
ringing noise. He forced himself to get up as he began to shakily 
make his way towards the figure. As he got closer, he managed to 
see that the figure had blue clothing, making his heart drop abruptly. 


"Katara!" He shouted as he kneeled next to her form as he began to 
slightly shake her as he kept shouting her name, with the deafness 
slowly beginning to vanish as he started hearing his own voice once 
more. His breathing eased as he was responded to with a groan 
coming from the Girl's mouth. 


"Sokka, what happened?" Katara weakly asked her older sibling as 
she began to sit up from the floor with some help from him. 


"| dunno, | saw you running towards Eren and Aang, and | tried to go 
after you, but then that bright flash of li-" Sokka began to explain to 
her, but as soon as he mentioned the two other boys, Katara's eyes 
widened and she instantly stood and ran towards where the smoke 
was coming from. 


"Katara, wait! It could be dangerous!" Sokka shouted as he 
immediately stood up, and despite the pain in his back, hobbled 
towards the way his sister went, only to stop when he saw her 
kneeling down next to an Orange clad figure, making Sokka scowl 
slightly. 


"Katara, stay away from him! He's dangerous! Didn't you see how he 
attacked Eren for no reason?!" He shouted angrily. 


"Sokka, | don't think he was in control." Katara answered as she felt 
Aang's pulse in his neck, letting out a sigh of relief shortly after. 
Suddenly, her eyes widened. 


"Eren! Where is he?! He could be hurt!" She exclaimed as she 
turned around to the Wall, towards where she had last seen Eren. 


"I'll go see where he is. You stay here. I'll be back." Sokka told her, 
earning a nod from her as he stood up and began to walk towards 
where the smoke was wearily. 


"Eren! Can you hear me?" Sokka shouted as he walked closer 
towards the smoke while avoiding bumping into statues. He muttered 
a curse as soon as he caught a familiar smell that made him shiver. 


"Smells like Soot. Just like the thing the Fire Nation Ships make." 
Sokka murmured to himself. He couldn't help but remember that 
smell from when the Fire Nation had attacked the Southern Water 
Tribe. 


"Wait a second..."Sokka murmured to himself as he soon noticed 
that the ground appeared to be burnt completely, covered in black 
blotches. 


"Hey, it looks like some kind of explosion happened here." Sokka 
informed his Sister, only earning an annoyed grunt in response. 


"Of course an explosion happened, Sokka, haven't you seen all the 
Smoke and Dust? Stop wasting time and help me find Eren!" Katara 
barked at her brother. 


"Why are you so pissed off? And why are you here? | told you to go 
check on Aang!" 


"Maybe because two of our friends could be in grave danger right 
now and you're acting calmly?! And also, Aang's okay and doesn't 
have any injuries." Katara responded annoyedly. 


"It's called keeping your cool, and you just met them like two days 
ago literally, like how can you call them friends?!" Sokka asked her. 


"Look, Aang risked his life and turned himself in to stop those Fire 
Nation Soldiers from attacking the Village, while Eren also risked his 
life going into that ship to rescue Aang and fight off those Fire 
Soldiers, and didn't he also protect you from that Yellow-haired girl 
too?! How can you still not trust them?!" 


"Hey, he didn't defend me from Anna, or whatever her name was, he 
just didn't want me to get the credit-" Sokka began to retort before 
feeling a sharp pain in his shoulder. 

“Oww! Hey, why'd you punch me in the arm?!" 

"Sokka, can you grow up already?! Didn't you see how horrifying 
their injuries looked after they fought?! We have to-" Katara began to 
rant before her mouth was suddenly covered by Sokka's right hand. 


"Hey, did you hear that?" 


"Hear what?" Katara asked confusedly. She turned her head around 
as she looked around the smoke for anything out of the ordinary. 
After a few seconds, she turned back towards her brother. 


"Sokka, there's nothing here. It's just us and Aang." Katara 
reassured Sokka, however, his face was completely frozen, with 
sheer terror written all over his face as he stared into the Smoke. 


"Sokka? Are you alright?" 
"Katara..... What is that?" Sokka whispered quietly, almost fearfully. 


"What's what?" Katara asked as she turned to see what Sokka was 
seeing within the smoke. As the smoke cleared out a few seconds 
later, Katara was finally able to see what had terrified Sokka so much 
in the smoke. Her eyes widened as her mouth gaped open in shock, 
her face full of horror too, but no sound came out of it either. 


"What-what is that thing?" 


A few meters in front of them, there was a large skinless face laying 
in the ground sideways. It lacked any skin, with only it's muscle 
remaining, with some parts of it's muscle showing the exposed bone 
underneath. It lacked any cheek muscles, causing it to fully show it's 
entire mouth, along with all of its rows of teeth that were in all 
random sizes and shapes, with some of them rounded, like a 
human's, while other teeth were shaped in a razor-shaped form, like 
a Predatory Animal's. 


However, what horrified the Siblings more wasn't any of those 
features. It was the fact that it's large eyes, that were glowing green, 
with the exception of it's irises shining purple and some purple 
streaks going towards the eye's edges, were staring directly at them. 
They seemed full of lively rage, despite looking lifeless at the same 
time, as it glared at them with anger. It suddenly began to growl after 
a few moments of silence. 


"How could anything be more important than keeping Humanity from 
being wiped out?" 


-Eren Jaeger 


I'm back. | did say | was going to finish this Story after all? 
Anyway, | had a busy time, so | wasn't able to have much free 
time, so sorry if this Chapter feels somewhat rushed. I'll see you 
all for the next update. 


-TheOneAndTheOne 


